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MOM Torey Eder tere, Let. Te Aten Sion 


FRADE 


THE DERF OCEAN, 4 vast ampty blue void. Anything could be ont 


there, 


Beat, 


MARLIN (0.5.) 


How. 

CORAL (0.8.3 
Bir. + « 

MARLIN j(0.5.} 
How. 

CORAL {O.8.) 
Mrmhinm.. . 

BMARLIN (0.5.} 
ow. ; 


CORAL [O.5.) 
Yes, Marlin. Ho, I see it. 
It’s. ..beautifol. 


KR PAIR OF CLOWHFISH lock cut from their tranquil anemone home 
en the Great Barrier Reef. It reste on the cliff face of THE 
DROP-OFF, where the shallow water falis steeply to the deep. 
Light dances over everything as it sways with the rhythm of 
the undercurrent. 


MARLTH 
So, Coral, when you said you wanted an 
ocean view, you didn't think you were 
gonna get the whele ocean, did ya? Buh?! 
{Swims out; breaths deep} 
Oh yeah. A Fish can breathe out here! Did 
your man deliver? Or did he deliver? 


foral rolls her eyes and smiles. 


CORAL 
By man delivered. 


SARERLIN 
And it wasn't so easy —- 


CORAL 
(feeds into him) 
—— Berause a let of other clewnfish had 
their eyes on this place... 


CORTIAVED: 


MARLIN 
You better believe they did! Every single 
one of then. 


CORAL 
Mn—-hbom. You did good, And the 
heighborhood 18 awesome, 


Coral steers Marlin‘'s focus back to the CORAL REEF, where 
thair neighbors, an array of MULTI-COLORED MARINE LIFE, 
happily yo about their business amidet tha exotic foliage 
that blankets the reef. 


Marlin soake it in, turns to Coral. She seems concerned. 


MARLOW 
So you do like it, don’t you? 


CORAL 

No, no, nea. TI do. I do. I really do like 
it. 

{leads him out te the edge) 
But Marlin, I know that the Drop-off is 
desirable with the great schools and the 
amazing view and all that. Bit do we 
really need so much space? 


MARLIH 

Coral, honey, these are our kide we're 
talking about. They deserve the best. 
Look, look, Look... 

(enters anemone; acts it out) 
They'll wake up, poke their little heads 
out and they see a whale paseing right by 
their bedroom window! 


CORAL 
Shhh... You're gunna wake the Kida, 


MARLON 
Oh right. Right. 


Marlin follows her dom te a SMALL GROTTO in the rock belew. 
They peek in at 


AOBED GF FISH EGGS 


nestled within the rock, The nuclei of the eggs quiver at 


raodom, 


CORAL 
Bw, look. They're dreamioc. 


COMTIHUED: 


Mother and father lovingly observe their babies from the 
entrance of the grotto. 


CORAL 
We still have to name them. 


MARLIN 
You want to nama all of them, right now? 
Alright, we'll name, uh, this half Marlin 
Jr., and then thig half... Coral dr, 
Okay, we're done, 


CORAL 
{ignereas him) 
I like Nemo. 


MARLIN 
Nemo? Weil, we'll name one Nemo, but Id 
like most of them to be Marlin Jr. 


CORAL 
Just think, in &@ couple days we're gonna 
be parents, 


HRALIH 
Yeahs 
(beat } 
Bhat if they don’t like me? 


Coral swims back up to the anemone. She’s heard this before. 


SQRAL 
Marlin... 

MARLIN 
Wa really. 

CORAL 


{goer inside) 
There's over 400 eggs. Ode are one of 
then is bound to like you. 


THT. AHEMOBE HOME — CONTINIRAIS 


Coral settles on the anamone floor. Turns to find Marlin 
Btaring at her through the tendrils. All love. 


CORAL 
Rhat? 


MARLIN 
You remember how we met? 


CORTIBUED: 


CORAL 


MARLITH 
Weli, I remember. 


He chases Coral around the inside of the anemone, threatening 
to kiss her. 


MARLIN CORAL 
Excuse me, miss. Could you {lapvghing}) 
check and see if I have a No, No! Get away! Marlin! Get 


hook in my lip? Oh, you getta away! Get away! 
look closer cauge it's way in 
there. 


Coral escapes outside, but he’s right behind. 


MAELIH 
There he is! Cutie’s here -- ! 


EXT. RHEBOWE SOME - CORTIAUOCOS 


Marlin pokes his head out of anemone and i5 atartled to sea 
that the neighborhood is eerily empty. 


MARLTH 
Where’d everybody go? 


Hotices Coral. She is absolutely still. 
A BARRACUDA 


fleats in the muirk, staring them down. Marlin tries to 
whigper without moving, 


BAFLIH 
Coral. Get ingide the house, Coral. 


He catches her glancing dawn at the eggs in the grotto. 
MARLIH 
No. Ho, Coral. Don’t. They'll be fine. 
Just get insida. You. Hight mow. 
Coral Breaks for it. The Barracuda lunges at her. 


MAPLIN 
BOLE 


Marlin callices with the barracuda -- Ita jaws snap -- He 
chokjes -- The BARBACUDA'S TAIL smacks him hard against the 
frocks, Marlin falls limp into tha anemone... 


CONTINUED: 


»e Everything goes black... 

PADE IA ON ANEMONE TEHDRILE, swaying gently with the current. 
It's all quiet. Marlin comes ta, How long has he heen out? Ea 
bolts from the anemone. 


BARLTM 
CORAL! ! 


EXT. AHEMOHE HOME - HIGHT 


Marlin S¢cana the darkness. Nothing. Looks down. The moonlit 
grotta remains silent. Ba moves cautiously towards it... 


MARLIB 
Coral? 


+: lOGkKS in...It's empty, 
Marlin begine to shake. Calls out once more, hoping... 


MARLIN 
~1 Coral?! 


Ho answer. 


MARLIN 
No...mo... 


He swims aimlessly. All alone. Stunned. When he looks dean, 
and potices 


AOSINGLE FISH EGG 


lying exposed on the gand, quivering on a ledge below the 
grotta. Marlin rushes ta it. 


MARLIN 
There, there, there. It's okay... Daddy‘s 


here. Daddy's got you, 


Gantly, he cradles the egg in his fing. Turns it over. The 
other sida if searred but intact. 


MARLIG 
I promise, I will never let anything 
happen bo you. Hem. 
CLOSE ON EGG 
MATCH DISSOLVE TO; 


The FULL MDON from underneath the water's rippling surface... 


COMTIBUED: 


CREDITS FLAY 


MATCH DISSOL¥E TU; 


The BRIGHT MORNING SUN replacing the meon as we pull back 
inside... 


INT. AREHOWE HOME - SIX YEARS LATER 
A 6 pear old HEMO sticks his head into frame. 
HEMD 
First day of school! First day of school! 
Wake up! ! Wake upi! C'mon! First day of 
echool tf 


He jumps on top of Marlin, asleep on tha floor. 


MARLIN 
I don't want to go to school -- five more 
minubes . 

HEMO 


Not you, Dad, me) Get op! Get up! 
Hem is so excited he literally bounces off the walle. 


BARLIW . HEN 


Okay. Buh? I'm up... What is 
it? Alright, I’m up. It's 
tima for school. 


Tt’'s time for school| Time 
for school! Time for echocl! 
Time for schooll Oh boy, ch 


boy, ah boy! -- whoal! 
Hemo loses control, and tumbles ont the anemone. 


MARLIN 
NEMO! 


EXT. ANEMOHE HOME - CONTINUOUS 


Marlin burete out of the anemone to find Ham stuck, face 
first, in a vase coral. Still excited. 


KEMO 
(mottled) 
First day of school! 


BAPLIA 
Nemei Den't move. Don’t move! You'll 
meyer get out of thare yourself. I'11 de 
it. 


CONTINUED: 


In an anxious fervor, Marlin pops Heme out of the vase, 
rushes him back inside, and frantically checks him all over. 


MARLIA 
Alright, where's the break? You feal a 
break? 


HEM 
{calm} 
No, 


; MARL IM 
Sometimes you can‘t tell because fluid is 
Tushing to the area. How, any rushing 


Fluids? 
HEMG 
No. 
BARLIN 
ATA You Woozy? 
HEMQ 
Ho. 
HARLIN 
How many Stripes do I have? 
NEMO 
I'm fine, 
BARLIN 
Answer the atripe question! 
HERO 
Three. 
MARLIW 


Ho! See! Something's wrong with you, I 

hare one, two, three? That‘’s all I have? 
(calms down) 

Oh, you're okay. Acw's the lucky fin? 


NEMS 
Lucky. 


Hemme turns to reveal 
HIS HIGHT PECTORAL Fi 
It i8 noticeably smaller than his other fin. Almost 


vestigial. Nem must flap it twice as fast, like a 
hummingbird, to stay balanced. 


COWTISUED: 


KAFLIN 
Let "5 668. 


Nemo awkwardly slaps his dad five with the withered fin. 
MARLTH 


How you sure. pou-waona go to school this 
year? Cause there's ne problem if you 


don't. You can wait five or -- six years. 
WESO 
C'mon, dad! It's time for school! 
BARLIN 
Ah-ah-abh. Forgot to brush. 
NEM 
(protests) 
Oh. 
MARLIN 
Do you want this anemone to sting you? 
HEAD 
{looks at it; Beat) 
Yea. . 
HARLIN 
Brush. 


‘Wemo huffe. Gives a brief perfunctory graze against the 
tendrils. 


NEMO 
Okay, I'm done! 
BMARLIA 
Uh, you missed a spotl 
EMO 
Where? 
MARLIW 
There! 


{tickles him} 
And right there! And here and here! 


EXT. ANEMDEE HOME - DAY 
Marlin pokes hig head out, tentatively. Nemo does the same. 


Thig anemone is a new home. It rests in the center of an 
TS0LATED CUL DE SAC deep inside the reef. Nice and gafe. 


COMTINUED: 


MARLIW 
Alcight. We're excited. Firet day of 
school. Bere we gu. We're ready to learn, 
to get some knowledge. How, what’s the 
one thing we have to remember about the 


ockRan? 


HEM 
It's not safe. 


MARLIA 
That's my boy! So...first we check to see 


that the coset is clear...We go out... 


Marlin ventures ont halfway than pulls right back inte the 
anemone. Proceaads ta repeat this routine ad nauseam. 


BARLIN {CONT'D} 
...and back in. And then we gu out,...and 
back in. And then one more time, 
out. ..and back in. And sometimes if you 
want to do it four times -- 


HEBD 
Dad... 


BERELIN 
Alright, come on, boy. 


Impatient, Hemo heads cut. Marlin dotes over his son's 
PIOGress a6 they swim through the coral, 


HEAO 
Dad, maybe while i'm at school, I‘1l see 
a Shark! 

BARLI 


I highly doubt that. 


NEMO 
Have you ever met a shark? 


MARLIW 

Ho, and I den’t plan te. 
HEBD 

How old are see turtles? 


MARLIN 
Sea turtles? I -= I doen't know... 


IG, 
CONTINUED: 


REM 
Bandy Flankton from next door,.,.he said 


that sea turtles, they live to be about 
hundred years old! 


HARLIN 
Well, you know what, if I ever meet 4 sea 
turtle, f'll ask him. After I'm done 
talking to the shark, okay? 
(qraba Nemo) 
Rhoa, whoa! Hold on. Wait to cross. 


He pulls Heme back from an intersection of streaming fish. A 
red ¢reseing guard fish atops the traffic, and allows them to 
GIroes over. 


MARLIN 
Hold my fin. Hold my £in. 


EMO 
Bad, you're not gonna freak out like ou 
did at the petting 200, are you? 


MARLIN 
Bey, that snail was about to charge. 


They swim to a large patch of sand - the SCHOCLYARD. Chace 
yeignes as children of all species run around playing while 
chair relaxed parents talk and laugh in small groups. Marlin 
nervously helds tight to Nemo. 


MARLIN 
Hom, IL wonder where we're supposed toa go? 


-- A fish stops, opens her mouth, and all her kids awim out. 


KIDS IN MOUTH 
Bye, Mom! 


BIG MOUTH BM 
T'll pick you up after scheol. 


-- Two bratty fieh play keep-away with a hermit crab'’s shell, 


TOURG HERMIT CRAB 
Com on, you guys. Stop it. Give it back. 


-—- Marlin bentatively weaves through the crow... 


BARLIN 
Cimon, we'll try over there. 


CONTINUED + 


»»e4nd joins a group of LAUGHING FATHERS. He stiil holds 
tight to Hem. 
MARLIN 
Excuse m@, is this where we meet his 
teacher? 


SEAHORSE FATHER 
Well, leok who's out of the anemone. 


MAALIN 
Yes, Shocking, I know. 


SEARORSE FATHER 
Marty, right? 


BMARLIN 
Harlin. 
SEASORSE FATHER 
Bob . 
FLAPJACK OCTUFUS FATHER 
Ted. 
BUTTERFLY FISH FATHER 
Phil, 
{realizes} 


Hey! You're a clownfish. You're funny, 
right? Hey, tell uwé a joke. 


MARLIN 
Well, actually that’s a common ; 
misconception. Clownfish are no funnier 
than any other fish. 


PaTL 
AW, c'mon, clowny. 


TED 

Yeah, do somethin’ funny, 
BOB 

Yeah! 
BARLI 


Well, alright, I -- I know one joke. Un, 
there's 4 mollusk, see, aod he walks up 
to a ee@a —- well, hea doesn’t walk up, he 
ewims up. Well, actually the mollusk 
fan't marring. 


COMTTHUED : 


AE Marlin butchers the joke, the three fathers’ eager 
expressions slowly deflate. 


MARLIN (CONT ’D} 
Bea's in one place and then the sea 
cucumber -- well, they... I’m mixed up. 
There was a mollusk and a sea cucumber, 
none of them were walking 30 forget that 
I said that -- 


BoB 
Sheldon! Get out of Mr. Johannsen’s yard 
HOW! ! 


Nearby, a seahorse kid (SHELDON), a flapjack octopus kid 
{PEARL} and butterfly fish kid (TAD) laugh 4& they jump up 
and down on the Gand. They scream in surprise as Ar. 
Johannaen, 8 GIANT FLOUNDER (with bath ayes on one side of 
his body), bursts from under the sand. 


HMR. JOHAHHSE 
Alright, you kidsit Wherea‘’d ya go?! 
Where'd ya go?! Where'd ya go?! 


Tha kids hide on His blind side as he searches in vain. 


HERO 
(whispere excitedly) 
Dad? Dad, can I go play too? Can If 


MARLIN 
I would feel better if you'd go play cover 
on the sponge Dede. 


lz. 


Marlin indicates to the SFPOHGE BEDS, where baby fish bounce 


with their mothers close by. One falls over, waile loudly. 
Nemo looks at his dad: you've get to be kidding. 


MARLIH 
That's where I would play. 


Tad, Bearl, and Sheldon crow! around Hema. 


PEARL 
What's wrong with his fin? 


TAD 
He looks funny. 


Not Tad, but Sbeldon ia smacked by his father. 


SHELDON 
Owl Heyl Whaddido?| whaddide? 


li. 
CONTIBUEC: 


BOB 
Be nice. It's his First time at scheol. 


HARLIN 
He was born with it, kids...We call it 
his lucky fin. 


HENO 
Dad. tk 


FEARL 
See this tentacle? It’s actually shorter 
than all my other tentacles, but you 
can't really tell. 
{twirls) 
Especially whan. F twirl them like this, 


SHELDON 
I'm 820 intolerant. (Sneeze) 


TAD 
I'm obnoxious. 


Distant singing stops the kida. They wheel around to see a 
MANTRA RAY sailing into the achoolyard. 


MHAHTA HAY 
Ohhhhhh! Lats nama the zones, the zones?! 
THE SONES?! Let's heme zones cf the open 
gea! Theeeeeere's elpelagic, mesopelagic, 
bathyal, and abyssalpelagic, hadipelagic 
and all the rest are tec deep for you and 
me to syeecee! 


KIDS 
Mr. Ray! 


SHELDON 
C'mon, Kemal 


MARLIN 
Whoa. You better stay with me, 


Marlin holds Nemo back, as the other kids rusb over to Hr. 
Hay. The ray lands right on top of the waiting children. 


MR. HAY 

{Mack concern) 
Huh? I wonder where has my clases hae 
gone? . 


14. 
CONTISVED: 


EIDS 
{muffled laugha; giggles) 
@e‘rea unter here! Wa're under here! 


MR. BAY 
Oh, Ehere you are! Clinb aboard, 
@#zplorera! 


Mr. Ray lifte to allow the kida to Board him. 


MF. RAY 
(sings) 
Ohhbhhbh,...knowledge exploring ia oh so 
lyrical, whan you think thoughts that are 
empirical. 


Hem ia the last to get on. Marlin still helds hie fin. 


HEMO 
Dad, You can go pow -- 


MR. HAY 
Well, helle. whe is this? 


REHO 
- I'n Bem, 


AR. HAY 
Well, New, all new axzplorears must answer 
a science quastion. 


HENMGD 
Okay. 
MA. HAY 
You live in what Kind of home? 
WENO 
In 4h anemoneneé,..amane@mone,, ,.aeMeoane 
a | AT eT =_= 
Hh. RAY 


Okay, okay, don't hurt yourself. Welcome 
aboard, eaxplarer! 


MARL 
{aside to Mr, Ray} 
Juat ao you know, he's got a little fin. 
I find if he's having trouble swimming, I 
let him take a break. Ten, fifteen 
me minutes =~ 


15. 
CONTINUED: 


BEBO 
{from the back) 
Dad. It’s time for you to go now! 


MR. RAY 
Don't Worry, wa're gomma stay together as 
a group. 
{to kids} 


Okay, class, optical orbits up front and 
remember: we keep our supraescphogael 
ganglion to ourselves. That means you, 


Jimny. 
JIHKY (0.8.} 
Aw, man! 
MR. RAY 
{Binge} 


Ohhhhhhh..--a life of science is filled 
with wonder, when facts of the sea are 
ours to plunder! 


As Mr. Ray sails out of the schoolyard, Marlin trails 
behind... 


MARLIN 
Bye, Nemol 


HEHO 
Bye, Dadl 


MARLIA 
Bya, sont 


...sand anxiously watches them disappear. 


HAARLIN 
{under breath} 
Be safe. 


The fathers gather around Marlin, whe tries to faign an air 
of indifference. 


BOB 
Hey, you're doin’ pretty well for a firet 
timer. 

MARLIW 


Well, you can’t hold on to ‘am forever, 
can your ‘ 


CONTIWUED: 


16. 


PHIL 
Yaah, I had & tough time wheo my oldest 
went out on the Drop-off. 


MARLIH - 
They just gotta grow up sometime -- THE 
DAGP-OFF?! They're going to the Drop-off? 
What are you insane?! Why den‘t we just 
fry ‘en up now and serve ‘em with chipe?l 


BOs 
Hey, Marty, calm down! 


MRELIN 
Don't tell m2 to be calm, Pony Boy!! 


Marlin frantically swimea off after tha class. The other 
fathers just float there, stunned. 


BOB 
Pony Boy? 


PHIL 
You know for a clawnfish, he really isn‘t 
that funny. 


TED 
{shakes bead} 
Pity. 


EXT. CORAL REEL - MONTAGE 


Ap Mt. Ray glides through the reef, Nemo and the class take 
in al] the wondrous sights. It is an underwater paradise, 
teeming with life. An ongoing parada of color. All the while, 
Mr. Ray is in full song: 


KR. RAY 
Obhhbh, let's name the species, the 
ppecies, tha species, let’s name the 
Bpecieas that live in the sen, Theeeeere's 
porifera, coelenterata, hydrozoa, 
scyphozea, anthoroa, ctenophora, Dryoroas 
three. Mollusca aad gastropoda, 
arthropeda, echinoderma, tunicate, 
chordata, and same fish like you and me, 
Come on, Sing with mea! Ohhkhh, the fins 
on the fish go swish ewish swish, sWish 
Swish swish, swish swish swieh -- Just 
the girls this time -- Obhbhh, seaweed is 
cool, seaweed is fun, it makes its food 
from the rays of the fun... 


LT. 


CORTIAUED: 


CLOSE ON HEMG. He if in awe of everything he see. 


NEMO 
Cool... 


EXT. OROF-OFF - MOMENTS LATER 


Mr. Ray settles on a clear sandy patch. The cheering kids 
tumble off his back. 


BR, RAY 
Okay, the Drop-off. Alright kids, feel 
free to explore, but stay close -- 
(Gasp!) Stromalitic cyanobacterial 
Gather! ; 


The class gathers arcund Wr. Ray as he scrutinizes a TINY 
FIOATIOG PARTICLE. 


MA. RAY 
An entire ecosystem contained in one 
infinitessimal speck! There are az many 
protein pairs contained in this one 
bacteria ag all the grains of sand in the 
entire acesan, 


Tad privately nudges Pearl and Sheldon. 


TAD 
(whispers) 
C'mon, let's ga. 


MA. RAY (0.5. } 
C'mon sing with ma...Theeeeesere’s 
porifera, coslenterata, hydreazoa, 
scyphozoa, anthozoa, ctenophora, bryozoas 
three. Mollusca and gastropima, 
arthropeda...- 


Nemo catches sight of Tad, Pearl and Shaldon sneaking away. 
Curious, he follows after them through the coral brush, out 
the other side... 


HEMO 
Hey, guys. Wait up -- Whoa, 


...and stops at the edge of 
THE DROP-OFF 
The reef falls sharply into the open waters of the deep: an 


enpty aminous blue void. Anything could be out there. Ali 
four kide are riveted on the murky deptha. 


18. 
COMTIAUED: 


HENO 
Cool... 


TAD 
Saved yaur life! 


Tad pushes Fearl out, then polls her right back. She screams 
and squirts a CLOUD GF BLACK IME. 


FEARL 
AW, Fou guys! You made me ink! 


Eso 
What's thatr 


Nemo spote a DIVE BOAT, anchored 100 feet out. It Flomta high 
abeye on the water's surface. 


TH 
I know what that is -- oh, oh! Sandy 
Flankton gaw one. He said it wae 
ealled... a butt! 


PEARL 
Wow. That‘’s a pretty big butt. 


Sheldon surprises them all by suddenly leaping out inte tha 
open water. 


SHELDON 
oh, look at me, I'm gonne go touch the 
Butt! 


Hea sneezes, and is propelled further out into the deep. 
Sheldon seremms. Races back to the edge. The obhers laugh. 


SHELDOH 
Oh paah? Hell, let's s¢e you get closer. 


FEARL 
Okay. 


Pearl Swims out just a touch farther than Sheldon. 


FEARL 
Heat thatl 


Tad takes the dare even farther. All three look back at Hem, 


TAD 
Come an, Name! Bow far can you goa? 


19. 


CONTINUED i 


HFBO 
Oh, um... My dad says it’s not safe. 


MARLIW j{O.5.} 
Hema! mel | 


NEBO 
Dad? 


Marlin comes charging out of the coral, and pulls Nemo away 
from the edge, thinking he’s saved his son's life. 


KARLIN 
You Were about to swim into open water! 


NEMO 
No, I wasn’t gonna go out —— 


MARLIA 
Tt’s just a quod thing I was here. If I 
hadn’t shown up —-— 


RESO 
But, Dad, no == 


PEARL 
Sir, he waso't goona go. 


TAD 
Yeah, he wae too afraid. 


HEeO 
Ho I wasn't. 


MARLIH 
This dines not concern you, kids. And 
you're Lucky I don’t tell your parents 
you were out theral 
{to Nemo} 
You koow you can't swim well. 


HEH) 
I can swim fine, Dad. Okay?! 


CLOSE OF NEAHBY CORAL 


Alearted by the cammetion, Mr. Ray and the other children 
eavesdrop from behind the coral, 


MARLTH 
Ho, it's not okay, Fou shouldn't be 
aTYWHEIDe near bere 
{grabs Wem} 
(HORE } 


20. 
CONTINUED! 
MARLIW (CORT ‘LT 
Okay, I was right. You know what? We'll 
Start pchool in a year or two, 


To Marlin's surprise, Nemo pulls away. 


HEMO 
No, Dad! Just because y-you're scared of 
the ocean -- 


MARLIN 
Clearly you're not ready, and you're not 
coming back here "£111 you are. You think 
you can do these things, but you just 
can’t, Hemo! 


Nemo gtares &4t Ehe esand. 


BESO 
{whispers} 
IT hate you. 


Marlin flinches as if he were physically struck by Nemo’s 
words. The wound if evident in his expression. 


MA. RAY (0.5.} 
Theeerrreees...nothiog to see, come on 
hide. Gather! th, aver there! 


Mz. Ray breake the tension, sweeps thea gawking class te the 
side, and glides over to Marlin and Nem, 


Hi. RAT 
Excuse me, if there anything I can do? I 
am a scientist, sir. Uh, is there any 
problem? 


MARLIN 
You know, I'm sorry, I didn’t mean to 
interrupt things. He isn't a good 
swimmer...and I just think it’s a little 
tos soon for him to be out here 
WnsuUpervised, 


While they talk, Hemo glares at his father, than looks out to 
the anchored boat. 


MR. RAY 
Well, I can Aegure you he’s quite safe 
with me -- 


MARLIA 
Look, I'm sure he is. But, you have a 
large class, and he can get lost, you 
know, from sight if pou're not locking. 
{MCHE } 


21. 
CONTINUED ; 
MARLIN (CONT'D) 
How I'm not saying you're oot looking -- 
You're locking... 
A GAWKY LITTLE GIRL FISH in the class pointe out to the deep. 


GAWKY LITTLE GIRL FISH 
Oh my gosh!! Hemo’s swimming ont te sea! | 


Everyone turnes to see 
HEM IN THE OPEN WATER 


already half-way out to the anchored boat. He zigzags with 
slow determined strokes... 


MAHLIN 10.5.) 
HEMO!! What do you think you're doing?! 


Marlin rushes to the edge, But is too afraid ta go further. 


MAALIW 
You're gonna get stuck out there, and I’m 
gonna have to get you before another fish 


does! 
.--Hamo ignores him. Eyes locked on the boat... 


MARLIA 
Get back here! I said get back here, now) 
Btop!! 


1 oaHeme eBtops under the boat. Stares back at Marlin... 


MARLIW 
You take one more move, mister -- 


.--hoelds gut his fin... 


MARLIW 
Don’t you dare -- If you put one fin on 
that boat! Are you listening to mel? 
DOA’ T = TOUCH -— THE - BOA -=- 


»..and defiantly slapa the bottom cf the boat. 


MARLIN 
Heme ! 


TAD 
(whispers) 
He touched the butt. 


22. 
CONTINUED: 


MAALIN 
You just paddle your little tail right 
back here, Hemo. That’s right. You are in 
big tremble, young man. Do you hear me? 
Hig... 


Hem begins hie long swim back, rolling his eyes at Marlin 
whan 


BA GIANT DIVER 


slowly rises up from behind him, filling the entire frame. 


Everyone sees it -- except Nemo. 
MARLIA 
(voice goes small} 
Le big ree 


Harlin opens his movth, but nothing comes out. The words are 
stuck in his throat. The kids ali scream in terror. Nemo 
Einally looks back to see HIS REFLECTION IN THE GLANT DIVER'S 
MASK. He Screams. 


NEMD) 
Daddy) Halp me! 
MAFLIN 
{finds his voice} 
I’m coming, Hemo! 
Marlin breaks from the safesy of the reef when 
A SECOND DIVER 


rises up, blocking him from Nemo, Mr- Ray scoops up tha clase 
of kids and heads back inte the reef. 


ME. HAY 
Get under me, kids! 


Memo swims for his life. It is the reverge of JAWS: man 
ebasing fish. A MESH WY¥LOH BAG snares Nemo. Yanks him away. 
HEED 
Nol GAD! GADOY?T!)1 


The second diver locas ayer Marlin...A BRIGHT FLASH. The 
diver has taken a picture. Marlin is momentarily blinded. 


NALIN 
Hel Nemo! 


Z3. 
CONTINUED : 


MARLIN'S BLURRED IMAGE OF THE SCUBA DIVERS rising to the 
surface slowly comas into forus. He struggles bo catch up to 
them. 


MARLIN 
(hysterical ) 
Namo, Nol...Nemo, Hemel 


But Marlin i6 too far away, and is forced to watch the divers 
exit the water with his son and climb aboard the beat. 


The engine starts up. Marlin is blown back by the wake of the 
propellers as the boat pulls away. 


By tha time the turbulenca of bubbles dissipates the boat is 
gone, leaving only a TRAIL OF WAKE. Marlin follows it, but 
thera is no way he‘ll aver catch up. 


MARLIW 
Hema! Hema! 


ABCVE WATER 
The boat cruises by on the open ocean. 
THT, BOAT - CONTINUOUS 


REM? is drupped into a COULER OF SEAWATER. Scared. Confused. 
Ag the diver closes the cocler, the boat hits some chop. 


AUMAH YOICE 
Wiea! Hold onl 


He loses his balance, end knocks hia DIVER’S MASK 
overhoard... 


UHDER THE SORFACE 
..Tha mask plunges into the ogean. Tumbles into the mork... 
EXT. REEF OUTSERIRTS 
Marlin continues to follow the rapidly thinning trail of wake 
until finally it evaporates campletely. Marlin swims back and 
forth, frantic, trying te pick up the trail again. 
MARLIN 

Oh no..-Ho. No, it’s gone. It's gone -- 

Ho, it can't be gone! 
Marlin takes a deep breath, breaks the surface. GIANT OCEAN 


SWELLS surround him, lifting him up high. But it is gone, 
He's lest the trail. 


ra 


MARLIAT 
Memo! (GASP!} Ho. Please, nol 


Marlin is just a tiny orange spack floating in the middle of 
the vast ocean. 


He dives back underwater. Spots a FOW OF FISH streaming 
aorogs the ocean floor, Races down to then. 


MARLIN 
Has anybody seen a boat? Please? A white 
boat | 


Marlin swims against tha stream of fish like a crazy man in 
traffic. ALL the fish are too ecared, or unfriendly, to stop. 


STREAM OF FISH 
Hey!...-Hovel...Hatech it!...Get out of the 
way!,..¥ou're going the wrong way! 


MARLITE 
They tonk my son! My acul Halp me. 
Pleagel 

BORY (02.5.3) 
Look out! 


kn oncoming SLUE TANG (Dory) slams into Marlin, He's knocked 
against a rock, ani falls to the sand, dazed. 


DOR YT 
Oh, oh! Gerry! Sir? I didn’t eee youl 


Dory ewims down to him. 


DoORY 
Sirt Are you okay? 


MARLIA , 
He's gone... He's gone... No, he's 
gone... 


oRY 
There, thera. It's alright. 


MARLIN 
He‘s gone... 


DORY 
It'll be ckay. 


Marlin picks himself up, Tries to swim, #till dazed. 


25. 
CONTINUED: 


MAHLIN 
No, no, no...They took him away. I've got 
—— I have ta find the boat, 


DORE 


(perky } 
A boat? Hey, I've seen 4 boat! 


Marlin jimps to lifa. Fully alert. 


MARLO 
You haver 


DORY 
Uh-huh. And it passed by not too long ada 


MARLO 
A white one?!! 


DORY 
{pita out a fin} 
Hi. I'm Bory. 


HAL IN 
Where?! Which way?! 


DOoORY 
Ohi Ohi tt went, um... 
{ge¢arches; finds it} 
This way! It went thig way! Follow me! 


Dory leads Marlin into deeper waters. 


MAHLIN 
Thank you. Thank you, thank you so much 


DORY 
Ho problem, 


The two fish go coursing over rifts of sand, with Marlin 
Sticking right behind Dory. 


he they ewin, Dery gradually slows down. Marlin then notices 
her glancing back, giviog jim strange looks. She begins to 
swim faster. More arratic, Marlin has 4 hard time keeping up. 
It’s alrest as if she's trying to lose hin. 


MARLIW 
Wait -- | 


Dory hides behind rocks, races through coral, but she can't 
Shaka him. Finally, she stops. Faces Harlin, 


COMI LIBVED : 


DORY 
Will you guit it7l 

MARLIN 
What? 

DORY 


I'm trying to swin here. What, tha ocean 
isn’t big enough for you, of something 
like that? 


MALT 
Huh? 


DORY 
You got a problem Buddy? Buh, huh? De ya, 
do ya, do ya? 
{postures to fight) 
Want 4 piece of me? Yeah, yeah...Ooh, I'm 
scared now. Wha-a-sat? 


MARLIN 
Hait 2 minute -= 


Dey 
Stop following ma, okay?! 


MAHLIN 
What are you talking about? You‘re 
showing me which way the boast weot. 


Dory 
{perky again) 
A boat? Hay, I've seen a boat. It passed 
by net too long ago. It went, um... 
{saarchas; finde it) 
This way! It went this way! Follow me! 


Bhe’s off again. Mariin speeda ahead. Blocks her path. 


HARLIN 
Wait a minute. Wait a minute) What is 
going on?) You already told ma which way 
the boat waa going! 


I did? 
({realizas} 
Oh no. 


26, 


Zt. 


CONTINUED: 
MARLIN 
Tf this is some kind ef practical jcke, 
it’e not funtyl And I know Funny! I'm a 
clowntish?! 
DORY 
Ho, it‘s not. I know it's nor funny -- I - 
- I'm 60 sorry. See, 1 suffer from short 
term memory loss. 
MARLIN 
Shart berm memory lose. 
imoveas to go} 
I don't believe this. 
DORY 
No, it's true. I forget things almost 
instantly. It runs in my family -- well, 
T mean, at least I think it does.,.Uh... 
hum... where are they? 
{thinke, then notices Mariin; 
=milas }) 
Can I help you7 
Beat. 


MARLIM 
Something's wrong with you. Really. 
You're wasting my time. I have to find my 
son. 


Marlin turns to go when he finds himself face to face with 


A GREAT WHITE SHARE 


GREAT WHITE 
fall teech) 
Talia. 


Marlin doesn't dare move. 


TORY 


(cheery) 
Well, hil 


GREAT WHITE 
Name’s Bruce, 


Tha huge shark juts out 4 fin. Marlin stays frozen, 
BRUCE 


S‘alright. I understand. Why trust a 
ghark, right? 


ze, 


CONTINUED: 


Bruce chempe for effect. Marlin leaps behind Pery. Bruce 
laughe hard. 


BRUCE 
(studies both fish} 
So what's a couple of bites Like you 
doin’ out sq late, eh? 


MARLIA 
(from behind Dory} 
Nothing, we're not doing anything, we're 
not even our. 


BROCE 
Great. Then how'd you morsels like to 
come to a little -- a little get together 


I'm having? 


DORY 
You mean lika a party? 


BRUCE 
Yeah... Feah right, a party. (Chuckle) 
Haddya say? 


DORY 
{elbows Marlin} 
Ooh, I love parties. That sounds like 
fun. 


MARLIA 
Y'know parties are fun, and it's 
tempting, but we can’t because —- 


BRUCE 
Aw, come on, I insist. 


Bruce puts a big fin around each fish, trapping them... 


MARLIW 
O-okey, that’s all that matters. 


--.and leads then up am over a rocky ridge into... 

AN ONDERSEA CRATER 

The murky crater is littered with FLOATING LAND NINES, all 
moored to the sandy floor with heavy iron chaing, making it 
Look like an underwater graveyard. 


DORY 
Hey, lookt Balloons! It jg a party! 


CONTINUED : 


HRUCE 
{Laugh} Mind your distance, thongh. Those 
“balloons” can ba a bit dodgy. You 
wouldn't want one of them to pop. 


Bruce weaves through che minefield. From out of the eerie 
darkness, the haunted wreck of a SUNKEN SUBMARINE slowly 
takes shape. Bruce swims toward a-BLASTED HOLE in the sub‘s 
hull that looks into the meses hall. 


BROCE 
{talis aut} 
Anchor! Chum! 


Marlin ¢rioges in horror as he spots a BAMMEREEFAD {ANCHOR} 
AHD A MAKO SHARK (CHUM), swimming anxiously in figure eights 
inside the wreck. They look aut the hole. 


ANCHOR 

There you are Brucel Finally! 
BRUCE 

We got campanyl 
ANCHOR 


Well, it’s about time, mate. 

Coat 
We've already gone through the anacks and 
I'm still starvin’! 


AHCHOR 
We almost had to have a feeding frenzy. 


CHUM 
C'mon, let‘’a get this over with. 


Bruce pushes Marlin and Dary down inte the eub, towards the 
snapping jaws of the other sharks. Marlin covers his eyes. He 
didn’t want to qo like thie. 
INT. SUB HESS FALL —- CONTINIIUS 
CLOSE OH SUB DIVE BELL; A shark tail strikes it. 
HRD 
Right then. The meeting has officially 
come to order. Lat ug all say the pledge. 


Marlin uncovers one ee. 


ao. 
CONT IAUED: 


Bruce hovers over a gink, which acts as a make-shift pexlium, 
and addresses the other sharks. It truly is a mesating. They 
all lift their right fins (and so does Dory). 


BRUCE /AHCHOR CHUA 
iin unison) ; 
I am 4 nice gahark. Hot a mindless eating 
machine. If I am to change this image I 
must first change myaeli. Fish are 
friends, not food. 


ARUHOR . 
Extept etinkin’ dolphins. 


CHUL 
Dolphing. Yeah. They think they're 65 
cute. 
(mocks } 
Oh, look at me, I‘m a flippin’ Little 
dolphin! Let me flip for ya'! Rin’t I 
somethin’ | 


Anchor amd Bory laugh. Marlin doesn't. 


BRUCE 
Right then. Today's meeting ie “Step 
Five: Bring a Fish Friend.” Hew, do you 
all have your friends? 


AHCHOR 
Get mine. 


Anchor rises to reveal a QUIVERING LITTLE FISH (BLENHY)} 
floating under him. 


DOoRY 
{WATAS } 
Hey there. 


BRUCE 
Bow ‘bout you, Chum 


COUN 
Oh... Mell...I, um...2 seem to have 
misplaced my...ub...friend. 


Chum gives a guilty amile, revealing the BONES GF kK FISH TAIL 
stuck between hig beekh. He slurps it back into his mouth. 


BRUCE 
S‘alright, Chum. I had a feeling this 
would be a difficult atep. You can help 
yourself to one of oy friends. 


31. 
CONTTHUED: 


Marlin sees Bleony make a break for it. Swims ont of the sub 
unnoticed. Harlin moves to do the same whan Chum grabs him. 


AUR 
AW, thanka, mate. 
{begs Marlin tight} 
A little ehum for Thum, eh? 


PRUCE 
Fill start the testimonies. Hello, oy 
nam if Bruce. 


AHCHOR/ CHUA 
Fella, Bruce... 


BELTE 
It has been three weeks since my last 
fieh, on wy honor, or may I be chopped UP 
and made into soup. 


The other sharks clap. 


AHCHOR/ CHUM 
You're an iospiration to all of 
us... .ADen! 


BRUCE 
Right -Ehen. Who's next? 


DORY 
(raises fin} 
Oh, ob, ohl Pick mé! Pick me! Pick me! 


BRUCE 
Yes, The little Sheila down the front. 
Come on up here. 


_ Gory swing up to the podium. 


DORY 
Hi. I'm Dory. 


BRUCE /ABCHOR /CAUH 
Hello, Gory... 


PRY 
And, uh, well...I don't think I've eyer 
eaten a fish. 


BRUCE / ANCHE /CAUM 
(applause ) 
Hey, Ehat’s incredible, Dory!..-Good on 
Ya’ mate... 


CORTIAUED: 


DoORY 
Whew! I'm glad I got that off my chest. 


BRINCE 
Alright. Anyone #lse? 


Bruce eyes Marlin under Chum’s fin, 


BRUCE 
Belle, how “bout you, mate? MWheat’s your 
problem? 


MAPLIN 
Ber I don’t have a problem. 


BRUCE 
Oh, okay. 


BROCE /AHCHOR/ CHUM 
fto each other} 
Denial. 


Bruce 6Wate Marlin to the pedium. 


BEDCE 
Just gtart with your name. 


MARLIA 
(nervous } 
Qkay...Uh, bello. My name if Marlin. I'm 
a clownfish. 


AHCHOR 
BR clownfish? Really? 


BRUCE 
Go on, tell us a joke. 


CHUM 
Oh, I love jokes! 


MARLIE 
{ nervous } 
Well, I actually do know one 
that’s...pretty good. Um...There was this 
molluek —- and he walks up to the -- wh, 
a S384 cucumber, 


The sharks struggle to maintain thair gring. 


az. 


33. 
CONT THUED: 


MRELIN fCONT'D) 
Hormally they don’t talk, 684 cucumbers, 
but in a joke, everyone talks...50 the 
sea mollugk saye to the cucumber -- 


Marlin go#s still. Stares at a hole in the roof. Hanging from 
some bant metal is ; 


THE DIVER’S MASE 


MARLIA‘’S POY OF MASK: The image of the diver, raising his 
net te catch Nemo, superimposzes over the mask. 


NEM {¥.0.} 
Daddy | 


BMARLIN 
(under his breath) 
Hem... 


CHUM 

(Laugh) Hemo! Ha! da! Nemol 
tatraight } 
I don’t get it. 


BRUCE 
{asidsa) 
For a clownfish, he's not that funny. 


Fixated on the mask, Marlin swims past the sharks, and up to 
the hole in the roof... 


MARLIN 
Ho, mo, no, no. He’s my son...H# was 
taken by...by these divers. 


DORY 
(Gasp) Oh my, you poor fish, 


CHUM 
Humans. Think they own everything. 


ANCHOR 
Probably American. 


BRUCE 
{morred) 
Now, there ig a father. Lookin’ for his 
little boy... 


While the sharks talk amongst themgelves, Dory follows Marlin 
aut the hole. He inspects the mask. Notices WRITING ON THE 
STRAF. 


a4. 
CONTIBUED: 


KARLIN 
Ugh! What do thease markings mean?! 


BRUCE 
{bursts into tears} 
7 never knew my father. 


ARCHOR/ CHUM 
Com here...Group Aug.,..Wa're all mates 
here, mate, 


Marlin points the writing out to Dory. 


HARLIN 
I can't read human? 


DORT 
Well, then wea gotta find a fish that can 
read thisl 
{leoka back into subj 
Hey, look, sharks! 


MARLIN 
Ho, Dery | 


Before Marlin can react, Dory scoops up the mask and swims 
anko the sub. 


DORY 
Hey guys! Guys, guys, guys -- 


Marlin chases after har. Grabs the mask. 


HARLIN 
No, Dory. 


BORT 
Hay! That’s mine! 


A tug-<ni-war starts. 


DORY HAALIN 
Give it hack! Siomel Dory! Cut it outi Give it -- 


The mask rubberbands heard into Dory's face. She clutches her 
nose. 


DORY 
{nasal} 
Cnaarare | 
MARLIN 


Oh, I'm sorry. Are you chay? 


a5. 
CONTINUED: 


DORY 
tw. Oh yeah. Ow, ow, cw. Wow, you really 
clocked me there. 
{tilts head back) 
Bm TI bleeding? 


She shows Marlin her nose. 


A TRICKLE OF BLOOD 


climbs up in the water, like a tiny red ribbon...right onder 
Bruce's fase... 


BRUCE 
Dory, are you oka -- oh -- Oh... that’s 
goood | 
Hig eyes roll back in his head. 


ANCHOR /CHUM 
(Gasp!) Interyentionl 


Anchor and Chum pin Bruce to the wall, and struggle to held 
the giant great white back. 


ERUCE 
Just a bitel 
ANCHOR 
Now you held it together, mate! 
CHOM 
Remember, Bruce! Fish are friends, not 
For! 
BRUCE 
FOOT | 


He breaks free. Lunges for Marlin and Dory. 


MARLIA 
Bary! Look out! 


Broce overshoots them. The two fish swim awkwardly away with 
the mask, and escape through a GHATE IN THE FLOOR. 


THT. SUB CORRIDOR - CONTINOUS 


Marlin and bery swim down the corridor full of piping and 
duct work. Hruce emashes through the grate. 


BRUCE 
I’m havin’ fish tonight! 


a6. 
CONTIAUED: 


Brace gives chase ag Cham and Anchear stick their heads 
through the hele he’s made, 


CHUM 
Remember the atepé, mate! The steps! 


Marlin and Dery weave through the dark maze with Bruce right 
on their tails. 


BRUCE 
Anh! Just one biteal 


The fish shoot up through another grate. Bruce stays in the 
sub-level below them, his dorsal fin knocking out grates ag 
he goes. 


BRUCE 
G'day! 


The rabid shark smashes through the floor grate onto their 
level. The tiny fish speed around a cracked open door with 
ease...but the buiky Broce slams into it, knocking it closed. 


INT. TORPEDO ROOM - CONTINUOUS 
Marlin frantically searches the room. 


MARLIN 
There's no way out! Thera’s gotta be a 
Way to escape! 


Bruce repeatediy rams Ehe door, 


DORY 
(6ing—song } 
Bho if it? 


MARLIN 
Dery. Help me find a wary ont! 


RORY 
{to Broce) 
Sorry. You'll have to come back later. 
We're trying to #scape, 


Ancther pound. A BOLT pops off the door that i3 now beginning 
to bend inwards... 


HMSELIW 
Okay, there’s no way out! There's gotta 
be a way out. 


CONT INIFED + 


Dory floats to the top of the room, eyeing a valve handle 
with tha words “ESCAPE HATCH” printed on it. 


BORE 
Look, here's something: “eas-cap-é,”" T 
wonder what that means? It’s funny, 
beacause it's spelled just like tha ward 
“Scapa.” 


MARL IB 
Lat‘’s got 


Marlin grabs her, and exitea through the hatchway. Bruce 
forces bis snout through the gap he's made in the doorway: 


BRUCE 
Rere"™s Bracieal 


EXT. SUBHARINE, TOPSICE - SAHE 
Marlin and Dory swim out of the hatch. Marlin stops short. 


MARLIW 
Wait & Minute! You can read?! 


DORY 
I can read? 
‘{rvemembers } 
That’s right. I can readl 


MAFRLIN 
{lifts mask) 
W-well, then here, read this new! 


a7. 


Bruce bursts through the gub’s rusted hull, right under then. 
His teeth wreoch the mask from their fins, where it remains, 


dangling. 


The screamiog Marlin and Dory are chased down the length of 


the wreck. Chum and Anchor once again stick thair heads 
through the hole Bruce has made. 


ANCHOR 
He really doesn’t mean it. ¥ou know, he 
hever really knew his father! 


CAUM 
Bon't fall off the wagon! 


At the bow, Marlin amd? Dory bank a hard right, swimming down 


inte the torpedo tube... loaded with a torpede. 


38. 
CORTISUED: 


MARLIA 
Ch no, it’s bleckadl 


Brute slams hig snout inte the tube, trying to ferret out the 
fish, Ha‘’s toc big. Anchor and Chom catch up- 


ANCHOR 
Ao, Broce! Focus! 


Bruce ignores them. Slams his teeth into tha tube. Anchor and 
Chum stick their beada into the opening between impacts: 


CHUM 
Sorry about -- 


AHCHOR 
He‘s really -- 
(SLAM! } 
-- @ Tice guy. 


With each slam, the TORPEDO shakes, but it is held in place 
by A LOOSE BOLT which blocks its path. Marlin stares 
desparately at the diver's mask, still dangling from Bruce's 
teeth. 


MARLIN 
I need te get that mask! 


DOr 
You want that mask? Okay! 


She pushes in the BOLT. The torpedo slides forward... 


MARLTIN 
Ho, po, no...8ooo!! 


DGRY 
Fheee! 


..-The two fish are shoved straight into Bruce’s mouth. He 
bites down hard, but his jaws lock on the terpeds, sparing 
their lives. 


MARLIN 
Quick! Grab the mask! Grab it! 


Together they pick up mask, and race back into the torpedo 
tube. Safe, Bruce opits out. the terpede in anger. 


39, 


CONTINUED: 
ABCHOR/ CHUM 
{Gesp) Oh no. Bruce? 
BRUCE 
what? 


The sharks indicate the torpede arcing gracefully towards the 
minefield, az if in slow metion. They retreat. 


BRUCE 
EWin aWay... Gwim away! 


DORY 
{peeks out of tube} 
Aw, is the party over? 


The torpedc just Kisses a floating mine -- It explodas, 
causing a chain reaction of EXPLOSIONS... 


word Mines explode... 

-.-5 mines... 

wes lO. oe 

-1 -iOD... 

EXT. OCERH SURFACE - MIGHT 

TWO WHITE CRAHES git quietly on the calm surface. A SINGLE 
AIR BUBBLE, from the explosions deep below, lightly BOPS net 


to one of them. The other looks at him accusingly... 


CRANE #1 
Bice. 


se aftid Elies off. 
It. UNDER THE WATER'S SURFACE - DAY 


Neno plunges into the water in a whirlwind of bubbles. He 
lands in plant life. Peaks owt. Frightened. 


HEMI 
Bad! ? Daddy? 


Slowly, he backs out of the plants, scanning, Wwide-eyed...and 
into -- GIANT SCAHY TIFI HEADS! 


Hemo screams! Swima in the cppesite direction - BAM! — He 
hite «a GLASS WALL. Another direction - BAMI Same result. 
Turns again - BAM? 


4g. 
CONTINUED : 


..+h terrified Heme has been dropped into a FANCY MARINE 
AQUARIUM . 


He looks out Eha tank at magazines on a btable, a woman behind 
a service window, a toy chest: it's a4 DENTIST'S WAITING ROOM. 
“Girl From Impanema” plays over tinny speakere. 


The tank is imbedded in the wall of the dentist’s office, 
viewable from both the waiting room and the examining roan. 
Each side of the tank is decorated with a different theme: 
“Polynesian Island” on one side {complete with working 
volcano}, and "Pirate Shipwreck” on the other. 


DEWTIST (0.5.) 
Barbara! Frep for his anberior crown, 
#Wouldys please, and, uh, I'm gonna need a 
few more cotton rolls. 


RECEFTIGNIST (0.4. } 
Okay. 


Nemo moved cautiously through the dense plastic brush towards 
the voices. He stares out the glass in wonder at a patient 
seated in a dentist chair when 


TRE DENTIST'S FACE 
Laans down, right in front of hin. 


DENTIST 
Aelia, little feliah! 


Spocked, Memo hides ingide a fake plastic barrel. 


DENTIST 
(to patient) 
Beauty, isn't he? I foand that guy: 
struggling for life cut on the reef and I 
saved him... 
{beat} 
So, that novocaine kicked in yet? 


PATIENT 
Tfihbwinkeho. 


Remo backs away from the dentist. Bumps inte a FAKE TREASURE 
CHEST. Be gasps as the lid opens and Bubbles epring forth. 


Out of the dark interior of a FLASTIC PIRATE. SHIPWRECK, A 
YELLOW TANG (BUBBLES) charges at Hem. 


ai, 
CONTISUED: 


BUBBLES 
Bubbles! Bubbles! The big bubbles! The 
little bubbles! My bubbles, all the 
bubbles 1 


The spastic £ish grabs at the bubbles, slams the lid shut, 
and lays on the chest ta Keep it closed. 


BUBBLES 
{protective } 
MY bubbles, 


on the nearby glass, a STARFISE {PEACH} unsticks above Nemo. 
One of her arms flops on iis head. 


FEACH 
He Likes bubbles. 


Heme shrieks, and hides in a FAME MINIATURE DIVER’S HELMET. 


KEMO’S FOY INSIUE THE BELMET: shadowy fieh emerge from their 
cover and approach the halmet. Hushes. Eerie whispers. 


Hema ahrionks farther into the helmet. A pair OF Bye Stalks 
lower next to him and blink. 


JACQUES 
Bonjour, 


Memo screams, Bolts out of the helmet and into the arms of a 
PUFFER FISH {BLOAT}. A&A BLACK ABD WHITE HUMBUG {DEB), a ROYAL 
GRAMBA (GORGLE} and Bubbles float around hin. 


BLOAT 
Whea. Slow down little fellah. (Laugh) 
There‘s nothing to werry abort. 


DEB 
Oh, he's scared to death. 

HES 
Iowanna go home. Bo you know where my dad 
igf 

PEACA 


{on thea glass) 
Honey, your dad's probably back at tha 
pet store, 


HEsO 
Fet store? 


da. 


CORT INUVED ;: 


BLOAT 
Yeah, you know, like wh... I'm from Bob's 


Fish Mart. 
GUEGLE 
Fet Palace, 
DEB 
Fish-(+Rama. 
BUBBLES 
Mail Order. 
PEACH 
Ebay. 
Gurgle gute a fin on Hemo‘’s shoulder. 


GUAGLE 


Which one if it? 


Ewa 
I'm...icom the ocean? 
GOURGLE 


Ah, the ocean. 
(alarmed) 


THE OCEAH? 1 
Gurgle ripe his fin away, clutching it as if it were on fire. 


GURGLE 
He haso’t been decontaminated yeti! 
{calle out) 


dJaaques ii 
In 4 flash, a TINY CLEARER SHRIMP (JACQUES) 2ipe ont of the 


So. 


diver's helmet. 
JACQUES 


Oui? 
GOURGLE 
Clean hin! 
JACQUES 
Oui. 
Jacques skitters over bo Nemo. Perches on top cf him. 
Glial F 


Cee | 


a3. 
CONTINUED i 


JACQUES 
Gch. Le Her. Bon. 


A true professional, Jacques spins Nema like a cob of corn, 
Cleaning him in seconds. Nemo sparkles. 


JACQUES 
Voila! He is clean. 


The shrimp tips back in the helmet, pops his mouth, and silane 
the face plate shut. 


BUBBLES 
Wow. The big blue. What's it like? 
AES 
Uh...big,..and bliwe, 
BUBBLES 
I knew it. 
DEB 


Kid, if there's anything you need, just 
ask your auntie Deb, that's me... 

(leh points to her reflection} 
Or, if I'm not around you can always talk 
to my sister, Flo. 

fto Flo; with love} 
Hi. How are you? 

{te Nemo; congpiratorially} 
Don’t Eigten to anything my sister says. 
She's nots! 


FEACH (0.4. } 
tmutfiled) 
Meret itam vemone | | 


The tank gang Looks up to Peach stuck high on the qlase. 


BLOAT 
Can't hear ya, Peach. 


PEACH 
{unsticks } 
I SAID WE GOTTA LIVE ONE! 


Excited, the tank gang ditch Hemo, and swim up to Peach's 
level. They look on with kean interest as the dentist beging ~ 
work on the patient. 


UR LE 
Yes! 


CORTINVUED: 


BLOAT 
Oh boy, oh boy, oh boy! 


TER 
Whadda we get? 


PEACH 
Root canal, and by the looks of there x- 
rays it's not going to bea pretty. 


SFX: DRILL/SCREAM 


BLOAT 

Ruhbar dam and clamp installed? 
PEACH 

Yep. 
GURGLE 


What’d he ube to open? 

PEACH 
Gator-Glidden drill. He seems tc be 
favoring that one lately. 


feb tries to look past her reflection. 


DEB 
I can't see, Flol 
PEACH 
Uhp, pow he’s doing the Shilder 
technique. 
BLOAT 
Oh, he's using a Hedstroem file. 
GCURGLE 
That's not a Hedetroem file. That’s a E- 
Flex. 
HLOAT 


It's got 4 tear-drop crass gection. 
Clearly a Hedstroem. 


GUEGSLE 
a, fg. K-Flex. 


BLOAT 
Hedstroeum. 


.  GURGLE 
K-Filex! 


44. 


45. 
CORTIBUED: 


BLOAT 
HEDSTRCEM | 


Bloat suddenly inflates to the size of a beach hall, and 
Lists helplessly away from the group. 


BLOAT 
There I go...Little help...dver here, 


PEB 
t'll go deflate him. 


Sha ewims after him, We hear Bloat deflate offscreen, 


DENTIST (0,8. ) 
Alright, you can go abeaad and ringe. 


The fish watch the patient rinse inte the SPIT SIF. 
GUBGSLE 


oh, the human mouth is a disgusting 
place! 


“Without warning, a PELICAN {NIGEL} bounces off the window by 


the tank. The fish don‘t react, Keep their eyes on the 
dantist. The bird thrusts His head into the room, out of 
breath. 


FEACH 
Hey Higel. 


BiIGEL 
What did I miss? Am I late? 


PEACH 
Root canal, and it’s a doozy. 


WICGEL 
Root canal, huh? What did he use te open? 


PREACH 
Gator-—Glidden Drill. 


BIGEL 
He's been favoring that one. Hope he 
doesn’t get surplus sealer at the 
secondary portal terminus... 
(spots Nemo) 
Bello. Wha's this? 


DEB 
Hew guy. 


40, 
COMTIRVED: 


GURGLE 
The dentizt took him off the reef, 


NIGEL 
{studies Nemo) 
hn outie?! From my neck of the woods, eh? 
Borery if I aver took 4 enap at yal Fish 
getta swim. Bird's gotta eat! 


DEWTIST (0.8.) 
Hey | 


The dentist is heading for the window, waving the bird away. 


DENTIST (CONT'D) 

He, 060, no, fal Those aren't pour fish, 
they're my fish. Come on. Go. Go on. 
Sheol Shu! 


Higel takes off, Enocking over 4 FRAMED PHOTO. The damtist 
Picks up the frame. Sees tha giass has cracked. 


DEHTIST 

Aw, the picture broke. 

tahows tha patient} 
This here's Darla. She’s my niece. ‘Gonna 
be @ight this week. 

{shows Wemo in the tank} 
Hey little fellah. Say heilo to your new 
muy. She's gonna be here Friday ta pick 
you upi You're ker present. Gh shhshhzhh! 
It's our Little secret! 


The photo is of a CUTE LITTLE GIAL IW POHYTAILS. She smiles 
through her bracers, holding a FLASTIC BAG with a fish, The 
dentist places the picture on the counter by the tank, and 
heads for the bathroon. 


DENTIST 
Wall, Hx. Tucker, while that sets up I'm 
gonna go see a man ebelt a wallaby. 


The tank fish awim over to the picture. Awkward silence. 


BLOAT 
Oh. Darla. 


HEMC 
What? What's wrong with har? 


GURGLE 
She wouldn't stop shakin’ the bag. 


47. 
CONTINUED: 


CLOSE CH PICTURE 
We now see the fish in Darla’s bag is belly up. Dead. 


BUBBLES 
Four Chuckles. 


DEB 
He wae her present last year. 


BLOAT 
Hitched a ride on the porcelain express. 


WE HEAR A FLUSH. The fieh lonk across to the dantist emerging 
from the bathroom, revealing the TOILET. 


PEACH 
She's a fish-killer| 


HERO 
TI can't go with that girl. I have to get 
back to my dad. 


Nemo panics, ewloming out of control. He passes too close to 
the FILTER, and is sucked inte the end of the intake tube, 
Flugs it up. 


HERO 
Hot Daddy! Help me! 


TAHE GANG 
Gh no!...He's stuck!..,.Oh boy... 


The fieh rush to gat him out... 


GILL (0.5-} 
Roboty touch him. 


.. But instantly freeze on command. From behind a plastic 
skull, a MOGRISH IDOL (GILL) glides into view. The majestic 
fish's dorsal and pelvic fing seem to extend the full height 
of the tank. A commanding presence. Hea stares intensely at 


GILL 
(quiat 
Nabody touch hin. 


Calmly, Gill approachas tha filter and atares Nemo dew, 
considering his situation. Hie intentions unreadable. 


-LE 
CONTTHUED: 


HEM 
(struggles; small voice} 
Can you belp me? 


GILL 
Ho, You qot yourself in there, you can 
get yourself out. 


DEB 
Gill -- 


GILL 
(sharp) 
I just wanna see him do it, okay? 
{to Name) 
Calm down. Now, alternate wiggling your 
fins and your tail. 


HEBD 
(panicked) | 
T-I can’t, I have a bad fin. 


GILL 
Hever Stopped me. 


Gill turns to reveal his SEVERED PECTGRAL FIN. Nema gasps at 
the sight af it. 


. GILL 
Just think about what you need to do. 


This time Namo concentrates, and tries again. All the fish 
look on with rapt attention. Can he do it? Hemo struggles, 
winces...and surprises himself by popping free from the tube. 


GILL 
{to himself} 
Perfect. 


TANK GANG 
Yay! Bea's outl...He made it!...Alright! 


Peach notices Gill is still studying the filter. 


PEACH ; 
Wow, Erom the ocean. Just like you, Gill. 


GILL 
(distracted) 
¥eanh. 


49, 
CORT IHUED: 


PEACH 
(Chuckle) I’ve seen that lack before. 
What are you thinkin’ about? 


GILL 
I'm thinkin’... tonight we give the kid a 
proper recepticn. 
The exuberant tank fish surround Nem, 


BLOAT 
So kid, you gotta name or what? 


CLOSE ON HENO SMILING 


NEHO 
Nemo, T'm Hem. 


MATCH DISSOLVE TO: 
EXT. OCEAN - BORAT EG 
CLOSE ON MARLIN ASLEEP 


BARLIN 
(mumbLas } 
»- ano. ..Heme..,. emo... 


He lies inside the dive mask, his face squashed against 
qlass. Dory lies next to him, snoring loudly. 


DORY 
{in her sleep) 
1+e¥OU gonna eat Ehate.-- 


Slowly, thé CAMERA PULLS WIDE to reveal the mask hanging Like 
a hammock from a shard of metal protroding from the sub's 
bow. The explosions from the night before have dislodged the 
entire Wreck, which now balances precariously over 


& HASSIVE ABYSS 


DORY 
.. ,larefiul of that hammer... 


Marlin opens hie eyes. Finds himself looking atraight down 
into the dark deptha below. Ha jumps back...sees the diver’s 
Maake  steuches tha writing... 


aeeThe sub shifts slightly. 


30. 
CONTINUED: 


MARLTN 
{under breath) 
The magk!...What does it say?...What does 
it say? Bary! 


DORY 
..-That sea mookey has oy money... 


Marlin shakes her. 


MARLTH 
Hake up! Get up! Com: onl Get up! 


DORY 
. -tes, I'm a natural blue... 


HARLIN 
GET UF}! 


Dory jumps awake, unknowingly taking the mask with her. It 
hangs off hear back lika 4 3addla. 


DORY 
Aagh! Look out! Sharks eat fish! What?! 
Who io it?! Aaqh! 


Her broad actions do the trick, and the sub slides full boar 
off the cliff. Straight at the two fish. They awim for it, 
but run right inte the OPPOSING ROCK WALL... 


-..Tog late. 


The sub slams into the rock wall, consuming the fish in an 
explosion of dugt,. As it settles, Marlin is shocked to find 
he and Dory still alive, spared by inchasg. 


DORY 
{coughs} 
Wow. Dusty. 


Marlin netices something ia iissing... 


MABLIW 
{Gasp) The mask. Where's the mask? 


They look down just in time to see the mask disappear 
completely into tha blackness, 


BABLTH 
Ho! No, no, tha maski Get it! Get the 
mask, get the magk! Get it! 


SI. 
CONTINUED: 


Marlin dives down after it, but the second he enters the inky 
black hea backpedals ta a more visible depth. Clinge to the 
trench wall, spooked. 


Dery swims jauntily past, humming. Marlin watches her 
disappear into the darkness... 


DORY (0.8.) 
It Just keeps going on, doesn't it? Echo! 
Eehe! 


-..and then pop back up next to him. 


DORY 
Hey. Whatchya doing? 


MARLIN 
It's qone, I've lost the mask. 


DORY 
What'd you drop it? 


BMARLTH 
¥ou dropped it! That was my only chance 
of finding my 30n. Now it’s gone. 


All she sees is a sad clownfish, and that just won't do. She 
Makes & pouty face. 


DORY 
Hey, Mr. Grumpy Gills...when life gats 
you down, you know what you gutka do? 


HARLIN 
I don't wanna know what you gutta do. 


DORY 
(sings } 
Tust keep gwinmlnog... just keep 
awiloming...just keep swimming, swimming, 
ewimming..-what do we do...we swim, swim. 


Bory takes Marlin by the fin, and gently leads him down into 
the atysz. 


BARLIV 
Dery, Ao singing. 


DORY 
fopera singing} 
Ho ho-ho ho-ho-ho! I love to swim! When 
¥ouU want to EWwim you want to keap on 
ewimming -- 


32. 
CORTIAUELD: 


MARLIN 
See, I'm gonna get stuck now with that 
sotig! New it's in my head! 


DOoRY 
Sorry. 


Slowly everything goes BLACK. 
Beat. 


MARLIN (0.8.} 
Dory, do you see anything? 


DORY (0.5.) 
Ahh! Something's got inél 


MARLIN {0.5.} 
That wah me, I‘M Sorry. 


DORY (0.58.) 
(Gasp) Who's that? 


MARLIN (0.5.} 
Woo's that?! Whe could it ber! It’s me! 


DORY {0.5.) 
Are -- are you my conscience? 


HARLIN (6.8. 
{SIGH) Yeah. Yeah, I'm your ¢onseclence. 
We haven't apoken for a while. How are 


you? 
DORY (0,5.} 
Can't complain. 


MARLIN (0,5.} 
Good. How Dory, I want yau tell me, de 
you see aoything? 


DORY (0.5.} 
I gee a... I see a light. 


HARLIN (0.5.) 
BR light? 


A TINY BRIGET LIGHT appears, hovering alone in the blackness. 
DARY (0.5.) 


Yeah. Over there. Hey conscience, an I 
dead? 


5d. 
CONTIBUED i 


MARLIN (0.5. } 
No, I see it too. 


Marlin and Pery swim into the glow of the light. It is simply 
& SMALL GLOWING ORB, Eloating by iteelf in space. The ork is 
thesmerizing. It's almost as if Marlin and Dery area under a 
Spell. 


MABRLIH 
What is it? 


DORY 
It'S so...pretty... 


MALIN 
T...T‘m feeling... happy..-.which is a big 
deal.,.for me, 


DoORY 
I want to touch it. 


She reaches out. The orb comes to life, dancing like a fairy. 
They chuckle in drugged wonder. 


MARLIHM 
Bey. ..Come back...Come on back here. 


The orb rises. They giggle and fallew it. 


MAKLIN DORY 
{sing-song } (to the orb) 
I'm gunna get you. I’m gonna I'm gonna getcha...I'm gonna 
Gwim with you. I‘m gunna be getcha...I’m gonna getchal 


your best friend —- 
A LARGE ARGLERFISE 


silently fades into view. It ia horrifying. A prehistoric 
creature, witb huge fangs, and lifeless eyes. The orb is 
attached to the tip of a LONG ANTENHA that jute from ita 
forahead. It was bait, and Marlin and Dory fell for it. 


MARLIW 
Good feeling's gone, 


They scream. The voracious anglerfish chases after the two of 
thea, who have only the glow of ite antenna to navigate by. 


MARLIW 
T can’t see, J don’t know where I'm 
going t 
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COHTIBUED: 


Marlin ducks between two rocks. The anglerfish tries to 
ferret him out, but can’t fit. Marlin grabs its light. Aiws 
it at Dory. 


DOR Y 
Oh! The first line’s “P. Sherman!” 


MARLIE 
*P, Sherman” doesn't make any sense -- ! 


Still holding the sntenna, Marlin is yanked from the rocks. 


DORY MAPLIN 
Qkay, wh... Secand line.., (very fast] 
“82 =-- 42 Waaay...Waag -- * Don't eat me, don't eat me —- 


The anglecfish swallows Marlin and its own antenna whole. 
Everything goes dark... 


DORY [(0,5-) 
Light, plesaga! 


The ANGLERFISA'S STOMACH lights yp. Marlin'a silhouette 
bounces inside, still helding the antenna. The fish épits him 
out, and Lunges for him, but bites down on it@ own antenna 
instead. Roars in pain... 


.+-Marlin rushes over to Dory. The anglerfish, now furious, 
gains its bearings, and barrels straight at them. 


ony 
Ha -- Walla -- Walla-by...Wallaby 
Way...The second line's “42 Wallaby Way!" 


BARLIN 
That's great. Just finish up here. Speed 
Tread. 

DORY 


Susss...81i0d -- 


MARL ITN 
{eves on anglerfish|) 
Take a guess. No pressure, no presaur -- 
Well, there’s a LOTTA pressure! PRESSURE! 
TAKE A GUESS! NOW! WITH PRESSURE! ! 


DRY 
“Sydneyi° “SYDNEY1" It's “Sydnevyli? - 


MARL IH 
Cuck | 


56, 
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In one swift move, Marlin lifts wp the face plate of the 
mask, closes his eyes and lets the anglerfieh crash into hin. 
There is a BLINDING FLASH!... 


MARLIN (0.5. } 
I’m dead, I’m dead. I'm dead, I’m dead, 
I'm dead -- 


Merlin opens his eyes. The anglerfish in wedged tight between 
the mazk and the rock. Flaps around helplesgly. Marlin’s fear 
tumme to Llanghter. fe gets in tha creature's face, 


BARLIA 
Woohon ! 
{sings) 
We did it. We did it. Oh yeah, yeah, 
yeah, Wo eating here tonight -- woo! -- 
Eating here tonight! 


Tory appears from behind the rock. Sees Marlin celebrating, 
Doesn't remember why, bot joing in anyway. 


DORY 
Ho, no, fo, eating hare tonight! You on a 
diek -- 

MARLIN 


Dory! Dary! So what'd it say?! What did 
thea mask say?l 


DORY 
(automatic) 
“Pp. Sherman, 42 Wallaby Way, Sydney.” 
(steps: gaspa} 
I remembered what it said! I usually 
forget things, but I remembered it that 


time. “FP. Sherman, 47 -- * 
BARLIW 

Bait] How where if that?! 
DORY 

I don't Encw. 


{beat } 
But who cares? Ha-ha! I remembered! 


The anglerfish roars in frustration. Matlin and Dery scream, 
and take off towards the surface. 


DORY 
“P, Sharman, ¢7 Wallaby Way, Sydney!" I 
remembered it again! 


57. 


INT. DEWIIST'S OFFICE - NIGHT 


The office i5 closed up for the night. The retating red glow 
o£ the tank’s fake yoleanc illuminates everything. 


IN THE TANE 


Hamo sleeps soundly inside a plastic Tiki hut. From out of 
the dark, a PEBBLE striked him. Hemo doesn’t wake. A second 


pebble... 


JACQUES (0.8.) 
Peat. Nenol 
(loader) 
Hem... 


Heamo is pummeled Dy a BARRAGE OF PEBBLES. He jumps awake, The 
tiny shrimp figure of Jacques stands in the antranceway. 


JACQUES 
SUiVez=-moi . 


Jacques swime off, but Nemo just floate thera, confused. 
Jacques pokes his head beck inte the Tiki hut. 


JACOUES 
Follow me. 


The bey is led through the plastic undarhruah to the center 
of the tank. The mood ig eerie and somber. Ne one speaks. 
Tribal chanting can be heard as they near the Base of the 
vVoloana... 


«e+Riging from behind the Tiki heads are Bubbles, Gurgle, and 
Bloat, the sowree of the chanting. Jacques begins the long 
climb up the face of the volcano with Hem nervously in tow. 
Halfway up the mountainsides, Tab and Peach hold fake kelp 
fronds, and ceremoniously whack Nemo ag he passes. Jacques 
continnes to laad him up te the peak cf the volcano... 
.-.whare Gill waits. Silent and stern, 

A wimpy stream of bubbles continuously stream from the 
Yeleane between him and Nemec, The tank gang rise up behind 
Gill. Their chanting crescendoes. 

Sill gestures with his fing and the chanting stops. 

“He milks the silence. 


Loaks through the column of bubbles directly at Nemo. 


53, 


CONTINUED: 
GILt 
Skate your name. 
EMO 
H-N-Hewe, 
GILG 


Brother Bloat, proceed. 
Bloat advances. Fully commits te his tribal role. 


. BLOAT 
Nemo. Hewcower of orange and white. You 
bave been called forth to tha summit of 
Mount Wannahockalouggie to join with us in 
the fraternal bonds of tankhood, 


HEMC 
Buh? 


PEACH 
{unsticks from volcano} 
We want you in our club, kid. 


REM 
Really -- 7 


BLOAT 
aeasIF!! You are able to swim throngh... 
{dramatic pause) 
THE RIG OF FIFE!!! 


Nethiog happens. Hero locks around, confused. Bloat glances 
at Jacques, Who rests on the control valve of thea volcano. 


BLOAT 
Turn on The Bing of Fire..-the Ring of 
Fire -~ you said you could do itl 


Jacques realizes he's missed his cue. Quickly turns the 
volcano to maximum power. A TORRENT OF BUBBLES erupts at full 
force out of the volcanc. 


BLOAT 
{back in character} 
THE RING GF FIHE! 1}! 


The fish kick back inte chanting. Bubbles is compelled to 
touch the column bubbles... 


BUBBLES 
Bubbles! Bubbles -— Car! 


59. 
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Deb “swats Bubbles fin with her frond. 


Gill motions for Heme to swim through the bubbles to him. The 
chant's tempo picks up. It ie tim. 


PEACH 
Tan't there another way? He's Just a boyl 


Dab covers her reflection’s eyes. Nemo braces himzelf..,. 


.e.and swims cight through. $¢ Fast he bumps into Gill. The 
chanting stope. 


Nemo opens his eyes, Gill smiles down at him. He proudly 
lifts Nemo wp high in proclamation. 


SILL 
From this moment on you will now he know 
as “Shark Bait.” 


BUBBLES /GURGLE/BLOAT 
Shark Bait. Oo-hah—-Hah| 


GEL 
Welcome, Brother Shark Bait. 


BUBBLES /SURGLE /BLOAT 
Shark Bait. Oo-hah-Hah|! 


GILL 
Enough with the “Shark Bait.” 


GURGLE 
{all alone) 
Shark Bait. Goh...bop...pa-da. 


Gill lowers Wame into a huddle with the gang. 


GILL 

Okay. Shark Beit’s one of us nov, agreed? 
TAH GANG 

Agreed. 
GILL 


And we can't sand him off to his death. 
Darja‘’s camming in 5 days. So0...whaddsa we 
gonna do? 


Ho anewers.- 


CONTINUED ; 


GILL 
F‘li tel] you what we're gonna do. We're 
gonna get him outta here, We're gonna 


help him escape. 


REMC 
Escapay Really? 


STILL 
Hea’re all gonna escape. 


GURGLE 
Gill, please, not another one of your 
escape plans... 


DEB 
Sorry, But they joet -- they never work. 


BLOAT 
Yeah, why should this be any different? 


Gill grins at them with confidence. Points to Heme. 


GILL 
Cause we've got hin. 


HEH 
Me? 


Ke faces Nemo towards the qlass, 


GILL 
You see that filter? 
HERO 
Yeah? 
GILL 


You’re the only one who can get in and 
out of that thing. 


oo, 


As Gill pitches his plan, THE CAMERA RUSHES THROUGH ALL THE 


IMRGTNARY STEPS ABD LOCATIONS HE TALKS ABOUT: 


GILL 
What we need you to de is take a pebble 
inside there and jam the gears. You do 
that, and this tank’s gonna get filthier 
and filthier by the minute. 

(MORE } 


6I. 
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GILL (COHT'D) 
Pretty soon the dentist'll have to clean 
the tank himself -- and when he does, 
he'll take us out of the tank, put us in 
individual baggies, then we'll roll 
ourselves down the counter, out of tha 
window, off the awning, inte the bushes, 
acroas the street and inte the harbor. 


BACK IN THE TANK 


GILL (CONT'D) 
Tt's foolproof. 
{to the gang) 
Who's with me? 


Each raiges a fin, except Gurgle whe keeps his folded tight. 


TARE GAG 
Tan ukevaLeael 


GOUBGLE 
I think you‘’re nutel Ho ocffense, kid, 
but, um... You're not the best swimmer. 


GILL 
He's fine! Be can de this! Soa, Shark 
Bait. What de you think? 


Remo puts on his game face. Looks up at the filter, 


HEMC 
Let's doe it. 


EXT. DEEPER WATERS - DAT 


The distant orange and blue specks of Marlin & Dory travel 
through the open underwater country. Dory has Been chatting 
non-stop. Marlin ignores her. 


DORY 

{to herself) 
a1s¥Ou can’t hear me? I've already told 
you, I'm going to PF. Sherman, #2 Wallaby 
Way, Sydney...#hera are you gaing?...1’m 
goin’ te FP. Sherman, 42 Wallaby Way, 
Sydney if you ask where I'm deing. I'll 
tell you that's where I‘m going is F. 
Sherman, 42 Wallaby Way, Sydney. -. 


MARLIN 
(groans } 
Ohhk, tt 
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DORY 
Where? I'm sorcy I didn't hear you...F. 
Sherman, 42 Wallaby Way, Sydney...1 
didn’t hear you, I was Listening to 
somecne else... 


Marlin epoté a SCHOOL OF HOOHFISH swirling in the open water. 
Swims over bo speak with them, 


MARLTH 
Exensge ma. E-excugze me? Om, hil Do you 
Know how to get -- dello! 


BDORY 
{ta school) 
B, Sherman, 42 Wallaby Way, Sydney | 


The SCHOOL DARTS AWAY. Marlin follows after then, but they 
keep ditching him. 


MARLIN 

Wew-w-wait! Wait! Can you tell me -- 

fecheo] swims away) 
Hey, hold itl Wait 4a minute, I'm trying 
to Ealk to you! 

{swima away again) 
Okay fellahe, come back here, please! One 
quick question. I need te -- 

{and again) 
And they‘re gone again... . 


He gives up. Dory swims over to him, sti11 spouting her 
soliloquy. Marlin looka like he’s going to have a migraine. 


DORY 
.eaik pou need me, I'1)] be at F. Sherman, 
42 Wallaby Way, Sydney. Why do I have to 
tell] you over and over again? 1'11 tell 
you again. I don’t get tired of it. FP. 


Sherman -- 
MAERLIH 
Okay, alright... 
TaRY 
Uh-huh, 
MARLIA 


Here's the thing... 


DORY 
Uh-huh. 
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MRALIN 
Yon know, I think it’s heet if I 
just...carry on from here...by mysalf. 


DOnT 
Okay... 


HARLIN 
¥ou know, alone —- 


DORY 
Dh-huh ora 


BARLIA 
Without...Well, I mean not without you --= 
Io maan just -- But I don’t want you with 
re, 


DORY 
quh? 


HARLIN 
Am T...sAm I7 -- ¥ don't want to hurt your 
feelings. 


TEY 
You Want me to leave? 


MARLIN 
Well, I mean not -- Yes. Yeah. It's 
just...you know...F just can't afford any 
more delays, and you're ona of those 
fish that cause delays. And sometimes 
it’s a good thing, There's a whole group 
of fish -- They're... delay fish. 


. DORY 
You TMean...¥Y¥ou mean you don't like ma? 


BARLIW 
Ho, Of couree I like you. It's bacauece I 
like you I don’t want to be with you. 
It's a complicated emotion. 
(Dory begins to cry} 
Oh, don't cry. I like you —- 


MOONFISH (0.5.) 
Hey, youl 


Marlin turnga. The SCHOOL OF MOONFISH have massed bahind him. 
& SINGLE VOICE can he heard, but not seen, from within. 


CONTIAUED: 


MOONFISH f0.5.) 
Lady, ig this guy bethering you? 


DORY 
Um..-.l don’t remember, Were you? 


MARLIE 
Ho, no, no, no, no. We're just -= 
{remembers} 
Hey! Da you guys know hoy J can get ta F. 


Shearman =-— 


MOONFISE (0.5. ] 
Look, pal. We're talking to the lady, not 


you. 
[to Dory) 
Bey, you like impressions? 


DORY 
(Sniff! }...4mm Hmm, 


MOCHFISA (0.$.} 


{toa the others) 
Okay, just like in rehearsal, gentlemen. 


The entire sehool forms the shape of a SWORDFISA. 


MOORFISH 10.5) 
So, what are we? Take a guege. 


Dony 
Oh, oh, I've seen one of those! 


MOGHFISH (0.5.} 
I'm a fish with a nose like a sword! 


LORY 
Wait...WAlt..-.um... 


MARLIA 
Tt’s 4 swordfish! 


All the moontish moan with disappointment. 


MOOHFISE (0.5. } 
Rey! Clown boy. Let the lady quess! 


The school rapidly changes into a LOBSTER. 


HDOHFISH (0.5.5 
Where's the hytter? 


6-4. 
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CONTINUED: 


GORY 

Ooh! Ooh! It’s on the tip of my tongue... 
MARLIA 

{AG 4 Sneeze) 

Labster | 
MOONFISA (9.5. } 

Saw that! } 
BARLIW 

What? 


The moonfish change inte an OCTOPUS. 


MOOWFISA (0.5.} 
Lote o£ legs. Live in the ocean. 


DORT 
CLAN! 


MOOWFISH 16.8) 
C-lose enough! 1 


The moonfiah change into a CLIPPER SHIF, complete with waving 
flags, firing cannons and a fish walking the plank. 


MOOHFISH (0.5. } 
(sings) 
Oh, it's a whale of a tale. £©'11 tell you 
lad. A whale of a tale. I'll tell you -- 


DORY 
Oh they’re good, 


MARLIN 


Would gomebody please give me 
directions?! 


The moonfigh turn into a dead ringer of Marlin: A FISH SHAFE 
WITH &A FROWN, 


HOOHFISH (0.8. } 
{mimics Marlin) 
Would gopebedy please give mea 
diractions? 1 
Dory bursts out laughing. 


MARLI 
This is == I'm seriqual 


CONTINUED ; 


HOORFISH (0.8. } 
Blah, blah, blah...Me, me, blah...blah, 
blah, blah, blah; ma, me, me... 


MARLIA 
{sarcastic} 
Thank you. 


Marlin swims off in a huff. 


DOR YT 
Oh, dear, Hey! Hey, come back! 
{follows Marlin} 
Hey! What's the matter? 


HARLIN 
Rhat’e the matter? 


In the background, the moonfish imitate Marlin‘’s gestures, 


KARLIN 
What's the matter? While they're doing 
their silly little impressione, I am 
miles from home, with a fish that can’t 
even Temenber her own name. 


DORY 
{genuine} 
Bey, I bet Ehat’s frostrating. 


MARLIN 
Yeah. Meamehile, my son is out there, 


DORY 
Your son, Chico? 


MARLIA 
Henn. 


DORY 
Right. Got it. 


HARLIN 
But it doesn't matter. ‘Canse no fish in 
this antire ocean is gonna heip ma! 


DORY 
Well, I'm heipiag you, 


He pauses. She's right. 


DORT 
Wait right hera. 
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4}. 
CONTINUED i 


Dory jaunts over to the school, friendly as can be. 


DORY 
Hey, guys? 


MOONFISH (0.5. } 
What, is he bothering you again? 


DORY 
No, AG. Bea's a good guy. 
(looks back at Marlin} 
Go easy on him. He‘s lost his eon, Fabia. 
Any of you heard of F. Sherman, 42 
Wallaby Hay, Sydney? 


MOONEISH (0.5. ) 
Sydney?! Oh sure! 


The school changes inte the SYDHWEY OPERA HOUSE, then 
punctuate it by hitting an oparatic high note. 


MOQOHEISH (0.5. ) 
Why, Ted here’s got relatives in Sydney. 
Don’t ya, Ted? 


TED (0.5. ) 
Bure do, 


ORY 
Gh! 
{calls to Marlin} 
Hey! They know Sydney! 


Marlin rushes over, ecstatic. 


DORY 
¥ou wouldn't know how to get there, would 
you? 


MOOHFISH (0.5. ] 

What you wanna do is follew the E-A-c. 

That's uh, East Australian current, 
{changes into the CURRENT) 

Big current. tan't miss it. It's in... 
{turns into a GLAHT ARROW) 

~ -that direction. And then you're gonna 

follow that for about -- uh, I duane —- 

oh, what do you guys think? ‘Bout three 

leagues? 


SCHOOL 
Yeah...threae leagueas...sounds about 
right... 


6g. 
CONTINUED: 


MOONPISH (9.5.3 
And that little baby’s gonna fleat you 
Fight past Sydner. 


The achool accent their giant arrow with an outer border of 
fish that flash their reflective scales like blinking lights. 


SCROOL 
Ta-da! 


MARLIN 
Great! That's great! Pory, you did it! 


Matlin hugs her. She blushes. 


DORY 
Oh, please. I'm just -= your iittla 
helper. Helpin’ aleng, that's me. 


HARLIN 
Well listen, fellahs. Thank you. 


Marlin takes off in the direction of the arrow, not waiting 
for Dory. 


MOONFISH (0.8. } 
Don’t Mention it. Just, uh, loogen up. 
Chay, buddy? 


The gchool turns back into MARLIW, changing his FROWN into a 
SMILE, Dory giggles in recognition. 


GORY 
Oh, you guys. You really nailed him. Bre. 


MOONFISH (0.5.} 
Ch, hey, ma’am? One more thing. 


BORY 
Yes? 


Tha fish form inte two sides of a TRENCH. 


MOOMFISH (0.8.5 
When you come te this trench, swim 


through LE, not over it! 
GORY 


Trench. Through it. Not over it. I'll 
remember | 


Sha swims through the mack trench, and chases after Marlin. 


COMNTIBUED: 


DORY 
Hey! Hey) Hey, wait up, partner! Gold on! 
W-wait, wait, wait! I got -= I gotta tell 


you something! 


She follows Marlin around a hill of rocks, where she finds 
him floating in front of 


2A OARK, FOREBODING TRENCH 


DORY 
-— Whea, Hice trench. 


She peers into it. 


DORY 
Kelici 


Her shout échoes eerily down the crevasee. She heads in. 


DBOR¥ 
Okay, let's ga! 


MARLIN 
{pulls her back) 
Ho, nc. Bad trench. Bad trench. Come on. 
We're ganna swim over this thing. 


DORY 
Who-whoa, whoa, pPactner. Little red flag 
goin’ up. Samething’s telling me we 
should swim “through it, not over it.” 


BARLITH 
Are you even looking at this thiag? It's 
get death written all over it! 


GORY 
i'm sorry but I really, really, really, 
think we should ewim through. 


. BARLIN . 
And, I'm really, really done talking 
about this. Over we gu. 


DeAY 

Come on. Trust me on this. 
HARLIN 

Trust your 
DRY 


Yes, Trust. it's what friends de. 


CONTINUED : 


HARLIN 
{points behind her} 
Leok! Samething shiny! 


DoT 
where?! 


Bory turns around, excited, 


HARLIN 


Oh, it just swam over the trench. C'mon, 


we'll follow it. 


DORY 


(parky } 
Okay! 


Tary gladly follows Marlin up and over the trench, and into 


the open waters. 


DORY 
Bey. Sure is clear up here. 


Off in the distance, Marlin spots the wispy ribbon of the 


EAST AUSTRALIAN CURRENT. 


MARLIM 


And look at that. There's the current. We 


should me there in no time, 


CLOSE ON DORY: ‘She seems to be listening, but is in fact 


7O, 


concentrating on a TINY JELLYFISH, floating just in front of 


her face. She smiles at it. 


DORY 
Hey little quy. 


BARLIW 
feyea still on current) 


¥ou wanted to go through the tranch. 


DORY 
I shall call him Squishy and ha shall be 
mine. And he shall be my Byuishy. Come 
here, Squishy. Come here, little Squishy. 


Dory makes baby talk. Heaaches out to Eouch Squishy. Marlin 
turmms to witness her receiving a tiny, but effective sting. 


DORY 
Owl] 


Tl. 
CONTINUED: 


MARLIN 
(Gasp) Dory! That's a jellyfish! 


TORY 
Bad Squishy! Bad Squishy! 


MARLTH 
{ewats Squishy away) 
Shoo! Shee, shool Gat away! 
(to Dory) 
Come here, let me see that. 


She sucks on the tip of her fin like a child. They huddle 
over it, eyes completely Focused on her wound. 


TkyY 
Ben't towch it, Don't touch it. 


MARLIN 
T'm not gonna touch it. I just wanna 
Look . 


DORY 
-- Hey!? How come it didn’t ating your 


MARLIN 
It did. 

DoORY 
Ow. Ow. thw. 


During their conversation, neither of them notice LARGER 
JELLYFISH silently floating down from above. Big ones. 


KARLIN 
It's just that -- hold still -- I live in 
this anemone and I'm upged to theaa Find 
of stings -- Come here... 

noRY 
Ce. Cw. Ow, 

MARLIA 


{ingpacts her fin} 
It dowan’t Look ad. You‘’re gonna be 
fine. But now we know, don't we7 That we 
a@on't want to touch these again. Let’s be 
thankful thie tima jt was just 4 little 
one, 


They look up and scream. HUNDREDS OF PINK JELLYFISH aurround 
then, blocking their path,.. 


we 
CONTIBVED: 


HARLIN 
Don't more! 


aes b¥ery direction Marlin looks there seems to be more and 
more jellyfish quietly descending... 


HARLIN 
This is bad, Dory. 


DORY (0.S.) 
Hey! Watch this! 


Merlin discovers Dory bouncing on a jellyfish top, causing 
its bell to gracefully billow and collapse. Ironically, it ie 
beautiful to watch. 


DORY 

Boing, Boing, boing... ! 
MARLIH 

Dory! Dory! 


Marlin moves to stop her, but she hops over his head. It's 
just a game to her. 


DORY 
You can't cateh me! 


HARLIO 
Dory! Don’t beunce on the tops! They will 
== not.,.-6ting you... 
{to himself} 
The tops don’t sting you. That‘s itl 


Dory hopacotchas around him. 


DORY 
Boing! Boling! Woo-hoo! Two in a row. Beat 
that! 

BARLTH 


Dery. Alright, listen ta me! I have an 
idea. & game. 


DORY 
A gama? 

MARTIN 
A game. 

ORY 


Td. 
CONTIMUED: 


HARLIN 
Yes. 


DORY 
Ahh! I love games! 
ther fin in the air) 
Pick me| 


BMARLIA 
Alright. Here's the game, Un...Ahoaver 
can hep the fastest out of thase 
jellyfish wing. 


DORY 
Okay! Okay! 


HARLIN 
Rules, rules, rules! You can't touch the 
tentacles. Only the tops, 


DORY 
Bomathing about tentacles, Got it! 
(vecy rapidly) 
On—-your-mark-get-set-Go! 1 


She takes off. 


MARLIN 
We, no, ool Wait! Wait! Net samething 
about them, it's all about them. Wait! 


Gory i 


Marlin tentatively follows after her. Dory playfully weaves 
her way through the shifting vacant epaces. 


DBORY 
Got to go faster if you want to win! 


MARLIA 
Dory! -- Whoa! 


While tory bounces back and forth Like a pinball, Marlin 
nervously comes up alongside, amazed that his plan is 
actually working. 


HARLIN 
(winded } 
Bo we're cheating death now.,.That’s what 
we're doing. But wa're having fun at the 
game time. I can do this. Just be 
careful. 
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DORY 
Yeah, careful I dan’t make you cry when I 
wit! 


Dory puts on a burst of speed. Marlin takes the challenge. 


HARLIN 
Oh, I den‘’t think eo] 


They race aAloog through tha tentacled forest at a braskneck 
pace, laughing the whole time. The two are neck and neck. 
Marlin’s in to it. 


RORY 
Give Lt up, old man! You can’t fight 
evolution! I was built for speed! 


MARLIA 
Question is, Dery, are you hungry? 
DORE 
Hungry? 
MARLIA 
Yeah. ‘Cause you're about to EAT HY 
BUBBLES ! | 


Marlin sheets ahead at top speed... 


MARLIN 
{to himself as he races} 
Oh, duck to the left -- back -- coming 
over —-— right thera... 


oe abd zooms cit of the jellyfish forest to find himself 
facing the East Australian Current. 


MAERLIN 
The clownfish is the winner! Woohoo! we 
did it! Look at us! Dery? 
Marlin turns to celebrate with her -- only she's net there. 


MARLIN 
Ooh no. 


THT. JELLYFI&H FOREST — MOMENTS LATER 


Marlin weaves -Ehrotigh the forest, searching for Dory as more 
and mere pink jellyfish £111 the space, 


MARLIA 
Dory?! Bary?l Dary —- 


Toe 
CORTINVED: 


He spots her entwined in tha tentacles of a jellyfish. 
Lifelese, 


MARLIN 
{GASPE) DORY! 


Marlin shoots straight into the tentacles, screaming ag they 
sting him, and pulls Dory free, 


DORY 
{weak} 
emt FE disqualified? 


HARLIN 
No, you're doing fine... 


Harlin searches in vain for some way out, but they’re 
completely enveloped in pink, and the meager space they 
occupy is shrinking... 


. MARLIN (CONT'D) 
ee. You're actually winning, But you getta 
Stay awake, Uh, where does P. Sharman 
liye? 


DORY 
FP. Sherman,..Wallaby...Way,..5y¥dney... 


..+There! Off in the distance, Marlin spots a TINY PATCH OF 
BLUE amidst all the pink, but it's closing fast. 


BRALTIN 
That's it} 


Holding Dory tight with one fin, Marlin swims through the 
pink gauntlet towards the blue. He Lists into 4 tentacle -- 
STING! Another tentacle -- STING! Weakening with éach 
contact, 


MARLIN 
Stay awake! 


DORY 
Wallaby Way...Sydney... 


MARLIN 
Stay awake! (STING!) Stay awake! (STING1} 
STAY... (STING!) 


AOMASSIVE JELLYFISH drops directly in Marlin’s path. With his 
last ocunca of strength, he jettisene straight through ite 
tentacles... 


CONTINVED: 


MARL 
2. AWAKE! (STING! !} 


...and out into the safety of the open water. The two fish 
drift lifelessly, barely consciaug.., 


MARLIN 
Bwake.,, 


DORY 
P. Sherman...42 Wallaby.,.Way..,5ydney..- 


& LARGE SHADOW looms over Marlin just before he blacks out. 


MAELIN 
2..0Wake...-woke...wake up...Neamo... 
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MATCH PISSOLVE Tu; 


INT. TAHK =-— DAY 


Nemo if by thea tank glass, staring longingly ont the window 
at the harbor. Gill swings up from behind, unsure whether to 


approach. 


GILL 
You migs your dad, den’t you, Shark Bait? 


EMO 
Yeah. 


GILL 
Well, you're lucky to have someone out 
there who's lookin’ far yor, 


NEM 
He's net lookin’ for me, He's seared of 
thea ocaan. 


Gill looks away. Poor kid. 


GILL 
Peach, any movemant? 


Up on the glass, Paach keeps watch on the dentist, who's busy 


ingppecting x-rays. 


PEACH 
He's had at least 4 cups of coffee. It's 
gotta be soon. 


GILL 
Keep on hin. 


TF. 
CONTINVED; 


Gill catches Heme staring at his damaged fin. Nemo looks 
away, embarrassed. 


GILL 
{lifts bad fin) 
My first escape. Landed on dental tools, 
I was aiming for tha toilet. 


NEMO 
The toilet? 
GILL 
Bll drains lead to the ocean, kid. 
EMD 
Wow. How many times have you tried to get 
oun? 
GILL 


Abhn...I've lost count. 

(eWwims off; Nema follove) 
Fish aren't meant to be in aA box, Kid. It 
dees things to you. 


They pase Bubbles staring down the treasure chest. The lid 
openg. Spewe «a stream of bubbles. He tries toa catch them all. 


BUBBLES 
Bubbles! Bubbles! Bubblesl 


PEACH 
{unsticks } 
Potty breakl! Fotty breski] 9e@ just 
grabbed the Reader's Digest! We have 4.2 
minutes! 


The fish watch the dentist slip into the bathroam. 


SILL ; 
That's your cue, Shark Bait! 


BLOAT 
You can do it, kid! 


They swim up to the filter, just below the surface, 


GILL 
Okay, we gotta be quick. Onee you get in, 
you sWwin down to the bottam of the 
chamber, and I'll talk you through the 
reset. 


TS, 
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HEBD) 
(wary ) 
okay. 


GILL 
Goon, It'll be a piece of kalp. 


Nemo holds his breath, pops his bead through thea surface... 
ABOVE THE SURFACE 


Hemo yazes up at the filter’s WATER WHEEL churning noisily in 
the tight space of air between the lid and the water. He 
leapa onte the wheel, wiggles through the gap... 


.--and plunges into the bottom well of the filter, Gill is 
already on the opposite side, waiting for him. 


GILL 

Nicely done. Can you hear me? 
HEMO (0.5.3 

Yeah 
SILL 


Here comes the pabble. 


Gill snatches a pebhle from the tank floor, swims to the 
purface, and with perfect aim, spits the pebble into the 
filter. 


INSIDE THE FILTER 
It rattles down to Nemo, who catches it. 


GILL (0.5. } 
Now, do you Bee a small opening? 
' HEM 
Uh=htb, 
GILL (0.5.) 
Okny, inside it, you'll see a rotating 


fan... Very carefully, wedge that pebble 
into the fan to stop it turning. 


emo approaches the fan. It whirs and growls at him, He tries 
te drop Ehe pebble into the fan -- It gives a loud grind and 
apits the pebble back at him, Nemo yelps in fright. 


GILL (0.5. } 
Rasy, #asy, Careful, Shark Bait. 


CONT IBUED t 


HERG 
Toman't doe it, 


EXT./INT. FILTER - SAKE 


PEACH 
Gill, thig isn’t a good idea. 


GILL 
He'll be fine. 
(te Bemo} 
Try again. 


HEMT) 
Okay. 


Nemo is scared, but still he places the pebble next te the 
Filter aqain...gently nudges it inte the retating fan... 


GILL (0.5, } 
That's it, Shark Bait...Nice and 
steady... 


With a loud crash the pebble jams the fan blades. Up above, 
the water wheel stops turning. 


HEME 
I got it! I got itt 


The fish all breath a sigh of reliaf. 
GILT 


That’és great, kid. How swin up the tube 
and out. 


74. 


With more confidence than he had going in, Nema swims through 


the fan blade housing and up the narrow intake tube. He 
barely fits, but manages to inch forward. 


CLOSE ON PEBBLE ITH THE FAN BLADES 


it shuddere...3lips...then pops owt. The filter roars back te 


life. The suction pulls Weme backwards through the tube 
towards tha blades, 


HEMC 
Oh nal Gill! Gill! 


GILL 
Shark Bait! 
{to gang) 
Get him ont of there! Get him out of 
there! 


Bd. 
CONTINUED: 


The tank qang is frantic. Gill scrambles te puli a long 
plastic plant out of the tank bed... 


TANK GARG 
Oh my gush!..-Help him!.,.Whatta we do? 


GILL 
Stay calm, kid! Just dan't panic! 


.- Heme continues to slip backwards... 


NEMO 
BHeip me! 


.24.The Tigh snake the plant up the tube... 


GILL 
Shark Bait -- Grab hold of this! 


As Hemc slips closer to the moving blades, the plant appears 
in the tube above him...He tan't reach it...H4igs tail now an 
inch above the fan...Nemo tries to bite dem on it, bot the 
LEAF breaks off, and is shredded by the machine. 


HE} 
Hol Ho! 

GILL 

{to gang) 

Feed me mere! 

GURGLE 
That’s it! 

GILL 


Come on, Shark Bait! Grab iti 


Nemo concentrates...one last effort... bites down on the very 
tip of the plant! 


NEMD 
(through clenched teeth) 
I got iti 


SILL 
PULL! 


The gang pulls hard. Nemo flies ont ef the tube. All the fish 
crash in a pile on the tank floor. 


Nemo is orying in Feach’s arms. Gill rises up cut of the 
tangle of fish, looking as shaken ag Neo:. 


CONTTARUED! 


PEACH 
Gall, don’t make him go back in there. 


GILL 
No. We're done. 


al. 


Gitl can’t look at Nemo. He swims away, Hem buries his head 


in Peach's arms. 
EXT, OFEW WATERS - DAY 
CLOSE OM MARLIW, waking up, groggy. Digoriented. 


CRUSH (0.5. ) 
Duwvude!l Tuuwiude. Focus Dude! Dauuude... 


MARLIW 
{groggy} 
Oh-hhhbh ! 


Marlin looks up at the HEAD OF A SBA TURTLE slowly coming 
inte focus. A big grin pasted on the leatherhback’s fare. 


CRUSH 
He lives! Hey dude} 


Marlin discovers he’s lying on the turtle’s shell. 


MARLIW 
Ohhh. What happenad -- 7? 

CRUSH 
oh; saw the whole thing, dude. First you 
were all like — whoa. And then we were 


all Jike -- WHOA! And then you were like - 
—_— WHEHOCHOCHA » " 


HARLIN 
What are you talking about? 


CRUSH 
You, mini men. Takin’ on the jellies. You 
got aerious thrill issues, 
dude... awesome. 


MARLIW 
Oh, my gbtomach., Ohhhk... 


CRUSH 
{gerioug) 
Oh man, no hurling on the shell, dude, 
okay? Juet waked it? 


fz. 
COMTINUED ; 


MAPLIN 
So Mr. Turtle -- 


CRUSH 
Whoa. Dude. Mr. Turtle is my father. 
Name’: Crush. 


MARRLIN 
Crush? Really? Okay, Crush, Listen, I 
need to get ta the East Australian 
Current. E.A.,7 


CRUEA 
{chuckles} 
Bude..,¥ou're ridin’ it, dude! Cheek it 
out. 


Crush gestures Eo lock back. Marlin turns around to see 
THE ERST AUSTRALIAN CURRENT 

Filled with HUNDREDS OF SEA TURTLES. They ride an endless 
ribbon of water that weaves through the blue ocean, all 


Migrating together. Fassing fish merge into the current, like 
it was an interstate freeway, and zoom off. 


CRUSH 
‘Kay, grab shell, dude. 


MRELIW 
Grab whaahAAAR -- 7! 


The current dips and they rush downward a5 if they were on « 
Jiant underwater roller coaster. Marlin holds tightly to 
Crush's shell as they corkscrew through the ascent, 


CRUSH 
Oh-ho! Rightaous! Righteous! Yeah! 


MARLIA 
Stap! 


The current smooths out and Crush resumes his leisurely pace, 


CRUSH 
So, what brings you on this fine day to 
the E.A.c.f 

MARL IH 


Well, Dory and © need to get to sydney -- 
{Gasp} Dory! Dory, is she alright? 


43. 
CONTINUED; 


CRUSH 
Oh. Oh, Little blue... 
{points down} 
She ig sub-level, dude, 


Marlin spies a blue speck lying still on the back of one of 
the turtles far below them. [t's Dory. 


MARLIN 
(GASP) Dory! Bory! Dery! 


Marlin races down to her, but is afraid to touch. She seems 
to be dalirious, on death's door. 


MARLIN 
oh, Dory. 


She mumbles unintelligibly to herself, 


MARFLIW 
I'm eo sorry. This -- this is all my 
fault. 

DGRY 


{Mumble)...Twenty-nine, thirty! Ready or 
not here I come! 


Suddenly, Dory jumps up. She‘s fine. She darts off, peeking 
under turtle shells. A bunch of KID TURTLES pop out. They've 
been playing hide-and-seek. 


DoH Y 
There you are! Catch me if you canl 


As they all chase after Dory, giggling, Marlin slowly becomes 
aware of all the surrounding TURTLE FAMILIES: 


-- Kids apin upaide-dewn on top of an adult's ahell.. 
-- Two adults swing a baby turtla between their flippers. 


=-- A group of kids slide off an aduit's back and are launched 
inte the air by hia back flippers. 


—— A chain of kids are whipped around by an adult. The 
smallest of the kid turtles (SQUIRT) i6 hurled off. Flies 
past Marlin. 


SUIRT 
Rhoal Whaa!l Whooooal 


a4. 
CONTINVED ; 


Squirt breaks through the turbulent WALL OF TEE CURRENT, and 
like someone falling off a train, tumbles into the apen 
WALErs cuteide, guickly being left behind. Marlin moves to 
Tescue him when Crush’s flipper stops him. 


MARLIN 
Oh my quodness -- 


CRUSH 
Whoa. Kill the moter, dude. Let us see 
what Squirt does flying sole. 


OH SQUIRT: He struggles furiously to match speed with the 
Garrest, then burste back into the flow, Beams with pride. 


SQUIRT 
Whoal That was so cool! Hey Dad, did you 
sea that?i Did you see me?! Did you sea 
what I did?! 


CRUSH 
¥ou sc totally rock, Squirt! 


Squirt paddies up them, 


CRUSH 
50 gimme some fin... 
(they slap fing) 
Boggin, 
(bump heads) 


CRUSH/ SQUIRT 
{in unison) 
Dude... 


CRUSH 
{remembers maonere } 
Oh. Intra, Jellyman, Offspring. 
Offspriog, Jellyman. 


SOUIRT 
Jellies? Sweeeet! 

* CRUSH 
Totally. 

MARLIN 


Well, apparently I must have done 
something you 211 liked, oh, dudes, 


SOULRT 
¥oun reck, dudeai 
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CONTIAUED: 


MARBLTH 
Alright, wait! Kids -- ! 


They pig pile Marlin on top of Crush's shell, burying him 
from view, while firing a barrage of questions: 


SQUIRT/EKID TURTLES MERLIN 
Bre you funny?...-Where're you (muffled) 
from?...-Where's your I need to Breathe.,.That'’s 
ahell?...Teo your atripes come fine...Alright, kids. Ome at 
off?...Are you running a time!...One at a time... 


away?...Did you really cross 
the jellyfish forest?...Did 
they sting your 


Marlin breaks free. Faces the kide, smiling. He misses thie. 


TINY TURTLE 
Mr. Fish, did you die? 


Cony 
Sorry, I was a little vague on tha 
details. 

SOULRT 


Ho where you goin'? 


MARLIW 
Well, you see, oy Bon was taken -- my son 
was taken away from me, 


The kids tand Dory) gasp. Buddle closer together, eyes wide. 


DORY 
Ho way. 


SQUIRT 
What happened? 


MARLTHW 
No, mo, mo, no. Kids, I-I don't want to 
talk about it. 


ALL EID TURTLES 
Aw, come on...Tell us... 


BOUIRT 
Plaase?! 


MARLIA 
(Sigh) Well, okay. 
(where to start? } 
(MORE } 


CONTINUED: 


HARLIN (CONT'D) 
Imi live on this reef, a lang, long way 
from here... 


DoRY 
Oh boy, this is gonna be gaod, I can 
tell. 


MARLIN 
...-4nd my son, Hema -- see, he was mad at 
me...and maybe he wouldn't have done it 
if fT hadn’t been so tough on hin...-T 
don't know. -.Anyway, fe swam out in the 
open Water to thia boat, and while he was 
out there, these divers appeated. And I =. 
I tried to stop them, But the boat was 
too fast. Bo we swam out into the ocean 
to follow it... 


MOHTAGE (DUSK TO DAWH} 


-- AK EID TURTLE relays Marlin’s story ta some NEARBY FISH; 


—-— TWO FISH, one big and the other small, swim together: 


EID TUATLE 
».-bot hea gauldn’t stap them, And then, 
Nemo’s dad, he swims out to the ocean and 
they bump into three ferocious sharks... 


SMALL FISH 
{daep voice: overlapping} 
.arthree ferocious sharks. He scares away 
the sharks by blowing them up! 


BIG FISH 
thigh Voice} 
Golly, that’s amazing! 


SMALL FISH 
{deep voice} 
And then dives thousands of feet straight 
down, ijiote the dark, 


aT. 


-- A LINE OF LOBSTERS walk along the sea floor, The ane in 
front tells the story: 


LOBSTER 
{overlapping} 
... 4nd then dives thousands of feet 
Straight down into the dark. It‘e like 
witked dark down there. You can’t gee a 
thing. 
{azide to a lobster in trap). 
How's if going, Bah? 
{MORE} 
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COHTTHUED: 


LOBSTER {CONT'D} 
(continues } 
And, the only thing they can see down 
there is... 


-- TWO SWORDFISA duel as they talk: . 


SWORDFISH 

foverlapping) 
And, the only thing they can see down 
there is the light Erom this big horrible 
ereature with razor-sharp teeth. 

{asic} 
Nice parry, oid man! 

{continues } 
And then he has to blast his way out of a 
jellyfish forest... 


-- TW) DOLPAINS repeatedly break the surface in perfect sync 
as one relaya che story, THO ALBATROSSES flying overhead 
listen in: 


POLPHIN 
(overlapping) 
So these two little fish have been -- 
searching the ocean for days -- on the 
East Australian Corrent -- which means 
that he may be on -= 


—— ONE OF THE ALBATROSSES tells -Ehe story to her flock as 
they fly into the sunset: 


ALBATROSS Int SUNSET 
{overlapping} 
.eawhich meane that he may be on his way 
here right now. That should put him in 
Sydney Harbor... 


=-- The full moon silhowettes an ALBATHMISS relaying the story 
to PELICANS perched atop a lighthouse, as the Beam scans the 
dark ocean: 


ALBATROSS OH LIGHT HOUSE 
{overlapping} 
1. -9¥dney Harbor in a matter of days. I 
Mean, it sounds like this quy’s gonna 
stop at nothing... 


—- A FLOCE OF PELICANHS fly through the night fky... 


LEAD PELICAN 
{overlapping | 
.-2it sonpnds like this guy‘’s gonna stop 
at nothing until he finds his son. 
{ MORE } 


ao. 
CONTINUER: 


LEAD PELICAN (CONT'D) 
I sure hope he makes it. That’s one 
dedicated father, if you ask me. 


..towards the evening gkyline of Sydney Harbor, 
DISSOLYES TO: 
EXT. SYDNEY SEWAGE OUTLET - MORNING 


Bt the mouth of the harbor, néar a red buoy, SEAGULLS 
congregate on a cock, They pester a GROUP OF PELICANS. Higel 
is ane of them. He is trying to eat a crab, but the noise of 
the seagulls is distracting. 


SERAGULIS 
Mine! Mine! Minel Mine! 


HIGEL 
Oh, would you just SMEEYADDOAP!! You rata 
with wings! 


PELICAN #1 
.e.and now this bleke's looking for nis 
boy, Heme. 


NIGEL 
Heme? 


PELICAN #1 
.. Ha was taken off thea reef by divers 
and this clownfieh has been locking for 
bis eon ali over the ocean... 


To get rid of the ooise, Nigel tosses his crab at the 
squawking beagullse. 


NIGEL 
Theret Take itl Yau happy?! 


SEAGULLS 
Mine! Mine! Mine! Mine! 


The seagulls chase after it. Nigél can hear now. 


NIGEL 
{to Felican #1} 
Hey, hey, hey. Say that again. You juat 
Said something about Hemo! What was it? 


The CHAS lands on tha rocks. Is pursued to the edge. It turns 
on the seagulls, and etrikes defensive karate poges. 


CRAB 
HERE REEER-YAAAR ! 


a0. 
CONTINUED: 


The seagulls stop dead in their tracks, confused. Tha crab 
Beizeg the moment, and leapg inte the weter. Gone. 


SERGULL #1 
Hine? 


on the other reck, the pelican finishes telling Nigal 
everything: 


PELICAN #1 
»» Last IT heard he's heading towards the 
harbor . 

NIGEL 


Ho=-hea!l Erilliantl 
Rigel takes to the air. 
INT. DENTIST'S OFFICE - DAY 


Nemo lies slumped in the diver's helmet, defeated. Ha looks 
across the tank at the threatening picture of Darla. Sighe. 
Sinks daeper Liside. 


Bleat, Deb, Bubbles and Gurgle quietly float down from above. 


DEB 
(whispers } 
Is he doing okay? 


SURGLE 
{leud whisper) 
I doen't koow, but whatever you do, dono‘t 
mantion D-A=-— =-— 


Remo swims out of the helnet past them, 
NESD 
That’s okay, I mencw who you're talking 
aDaOUt . 
The yang watches him go. Bloat emacke Gurgle upside Ehe head. 
Hemo nervously passes the filter to reach Gill’s home: Eha 
plastic skull, Timidly, he peeks through the eye hole. Gill 
Eloats metioniess in the dark. 
RESO 
Gill... 7? Gi1l? 


GILL 
Bey, Shark Bait. 
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CONTIMVED : 


HERO 
I'm sorry I couldn‘t stop the fi -- 


GILL 

No, I'm the one who should be sorry. I 
WAS 30 ready to get cut, so ready to 
taste that occean..-I was willing to put 
you in harm's way to get tharae. 

(beat } 
Nething shoold be worth that. I'm sorry I 
eouldn’t get you back to your father, 
kid. 


Gill finally lLecks at Nemo. The boy doesn’t know what to say- 
OH HIGEL IN THE SEY 
He is flying like a madman... 


NIGEL 
Hey! Hey! Hey! 


~.-2and slams full ferce inte the classed window. 


DENTTST 
What the -=- 7 


The ¢rash spooks tha dentist, and he prematurely PULLS THE 
TOOTH from his patient... who naturally screams. 


DENTIST 
Well, that’s uh...one way to pull a 
tooth . 


The dentist walks over to the Window. Empty. He opens the 
windew, chacke left and right. 


DENTIST 
Hunh...Darn kids, 
{walks back to the patient} 
Well, gaod thing [I pulled the right one, 
@#h, Prime Minister? 


Nigel peeks up over the alll. Leans ingide. Tries to get the 
gang's attention. 


HIGEL 
Heyl Heyl Past. 


PEACH 
Oh, Nigel! You just misged an extraction. 


CONTINUED: 


NIGEL 
Ooh! Has be loosened the periodontal 
ligament with the elevator yet? -- Boh! 
What am I talking about? Nemo! Where's 
Nemo? I've got to speak with him! 


ga. 


The gang all congregate by Nigel. Nemo swims up to the glass. 


HERI 
Rhat? What is it? 


NIGEL 
Your dad's been fightin’ the entire ocean 
lookin’ for youl 


RFEMO 
My father? Really? 
GILL 
Really? 
HIGEL 


Oh yeah! He's traveled hundreds of miles. 
He's been battling sharks, and jellyfish, 
and all serts of -- 


HEM 
Sharka? 
{defeater) 
That can't be him. 


NIGEL 
Are you gure? 
{taps wing on chin) 
What was his nama? uh, some kind of spart 


figh or something... Tuna...Trout... 7 
HEMOG 

Marlin? 
NIGEL 


That's it] Marlini The Little clownfish 
from the reef! 


Kemo's face lights up. 


NEMO 
Tt‘'s oy dad! He took on a shark! 


NIGET, 
I heard he took on three, 


CONTIOVED: 


a4. 


TANE GANG /NEMD 
Three?,..Threea egharks?... 


BLOAT 
That's gotta be 4600 teeth! 


RIGEL 
You see kid, after you got taken by Diver 
Dan over there, your dad followed the 
Boat you were on like a maniac. 


HES 
Really? 


As Nigel tells the stary, THE CAMERA SLOWLY MOVES IN ON 
NEMO'S FACE as it swells with pride. (SCORE should overtake 
this dialogue, allowing only snippets to peak through): 


HIGEL 
He's swimmin' and he's swimmin' and he’s 
giving it all he’s got. Then three 
gigantic sharks capture him. He blows 
them up, and then dives thousands of feet 
down where he gets chaged by a monster 
with huge teeth. He ties this thing to a 
rock. What does he get for his reward? fe 
gete to battle an entire jellyfish 
forest. But now he's ridin’ with a boncha 
pea turtles on the East Australian 
Current, and the word is he's headed this 
way, right now, to Sydney) 


The tank qang all look at each other in amazement. 


TARAK GARG 
Wow...What a good daddy...Unbelievable..., 


GILL 
He was lookin’ for ya after all, Shark 
Bait -- 


Nemo’s mot thera. Gill looks across the tank to find the boy 
picking up a large FUSED PEBBLE, and heading up te... 


GURGLE 
Re's swimming to the filter! 


TANK GANG 
Shark Bait!...Woat again! 


The fish ewim after him. Wem spits the pebble into tha 
filter, and vatilte in. Gill just misses him. 
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GILL 
Shark Bait! 


TANE GAH 
Nol...Fou've got your whole life ahead of 
youl... 


SILL 
We'll help ya, kid! 


Like before, the gang grabs a plastic plant. 
INSIDE THE FILTER 


Ro determined Hemo approaches the fan...qaugee the size of the 
fused pabble in his fin... 


IN THE TAHE 
The fish shove the plastic plaot inte the intake tube. 


TANE GANG 
Gat him outta thearel,,.Come on, kid, grab 
the andl... 


AFX: GEARS GRIND HOISILY TO A HALT 
Fearing the worst, the gang rush to the side cf the filter. 


TARE GAHG 
Shark Bait!,..Are you okay?7..-.Oh no... 


GILL 
Can you bear me, Shark Bait? Heme, can 
you hear mez 


Nemo pope wep behind them, smiling. 


EME} 
Yeah, I can hear you. 


GILL/TAHE GANG 
SHARK BAIT! You did it! 


GURGLE 
{hugs Memo} 
Ahh! Shark Bait you're -- 
(pulls away; horrified) 
COVERED WITH GERMS!! RAAIGH! ! 


GILL 
That took guts, kid. 


CONTINUED: 


HOMENTS LATER 
Gill bac assembled averyone around Darla's picture. 


GILL 
Alright gang, we bave lass than 48 hours 
before Darla gets here. This tank’ll get 
Plenty dirty in that time, but we have to 
help it along any way we can. Jacques? 


JACQUES 
ui? 

GILL 
Ho cleaning. 


JACQUES 
I shall resist. 


GILL 
Everybody elise? Be ag grose as poseible. 
Think dirty thoughts. We're gonna make 
this tank sc filthy the dentist']1 have 
to clean it. 
Blaat belches. 


GILL 
Good work. 


Nemo giggles. 


EXT. EASTERN AUSTRALIAN CURREHT - AFTERHOUR 


The turtle caravan races by at top speed. Marlin and Dory 
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ride Crush’s back, Everyone has to yell over the rear of the 


current: 


CRUSH 
Alright, wa‘re bere, dudes! Get ready! 
Your exit‘’s comin’ up, man! 


MABLIW 
Where? I doen't sea it! 


DORY 
Right there! 
(pointe) 
I see it! I gee it! 


In the distance, a GIANT EDDY branches off the current -- an 


offramnp. 


a6. 
CONTIRUED; 


MARLIN 
You mean the Swirling vortex of terrar?] 


CRUSH 
That‘’s it, dude! 


MARL IN 
Of course it is. 


CRUSH 
Okayl Pirst! Find your exit buddy! 


Dory grabs Marlin real tight. 


CRUSH 

fio you have your exit buddy?! 
DORY 

Yes | 
CRUSH 


Okay, Squirt here will now give you a run- 
down on proper exiting techniquel 


Squirt pops up fre underneath his father. 


SQuULRT 

Good afternoon! We're donna have a great 
junp today! 

(makes broad gasturas) 
Okay, crank & hard cutback as you hit the 
wall! There’s a sereaming bottom turn, 
Bo, watch oti Remember: Rip it, roll it 
and punch it! 


Marlin just stares at the boy for a beat. 


MARLIW 
It's lime he's tryin’ to speak to me, I 
Know it! 
(to Squirt) 
You Know you're really cute, bot I don‘t 
know what you're saying. Say the first 
thing again -- | 


CRUSH 
Dkay, Jellyman! GO! Go! Go! 


Squirt shoves Marlin 4& Dery off Crush’s shall, and into the 
offramp eddy. 


Marlin eereams a3 they’re sucked into the vortex. Thay ride 
the @ddy like a waterslide, spinning around out of control... 


oT. 
CONT THUED : 


.--8nd shart out the other end into calm open waters. 


MARLIN 
{screams into laughter) 
Whoa. That was...funl I actually enjoyed 
that! 


DORY 
{spots turtles; points} 
Hay, lookl Turtles! 


Above them Crosbh treads Water againet the flow of the 
eurrent. 


CRUSH 
{Laugh} Bost axcellent! Now, turn your 
fishy tails ‘row and swim straight on 
through to Sydney! No worries, mantl 


; MARLIW 
No worries! Thank you, dude-Crush! 


Crush is pelted with passing kids. Their weight slowly sends 
him doewnetreamn. 


FID TURTLES ' 
Byeal...Bye, JTellyman!...3ee yal... 


CRUSA 
You tell your little dude I said hi; 


okay? 


SQUIRT 
See ya later, dudes! 


DORY 
Bye everyone! 


Marlin gives a sad amile. 


MARLIN 
Gh, Hemo would have loved this... 
{remeambers: calis out) 
Oh -—- Hey Crush, Crush! I forgot! How old 
are your! 


CRUSA 
A hondred and fifty, dude! And still 
young! Bock on! 


Crash and the other turtles fade off in the distance. 


CONTIBVUED; 


MARLIH 
‘Hundred and fifty...‘hundred and fifty, 
I gotta remember that. 


The two fish turn, and confront a FOREBODING WALL OF HURK. 


DORY 

Whoa. We goin’ in there? 
HARLIN 

Yup. 
DORY 


{All business} 
F. Sherman, 42 Wallaby Way, Sydney? 


MAALI 
Yup. We're gonna just swim straight, 


They head fearlessly into the murky void... 
DORY 
Just keep eswinming,.. just keep 


swimming...fwi <= 


MARLIN 
Dary 7 


Dery Switches to humming. 
THT. HUREY YOID - LATER 


Deep in the thick muork, Marlin and Dory fade into view... 


BMAALIN 

Boy this je taking a while. 
DORY 

Hey! How “bout we play a game? 
MARLIA 

Chay. 
DORY 


Uh, okay, I'm thinking of something... 
orange! And it’s smalk -- 


MARLIN 
Tt's ma. 


poRY 
Right! Chay, this one you'll naver 
guess... 


og. 


a9, 
CONTINUED: 


...8nd out of view...back into view... 


DORY 
~ -lt's, like, orange...and, wh, small —- 
MARLIN 
It's me. 
DORY 
Alrighty, Mr. Smarty Fants, now I'm 
thinkin’... 


weeout of view.,,inta view... 


DORY 
.. It's orange...and gmall...and white 
Stripes -- 
MARL IM 


He. And the next one? Just 4 guess -- me. 


DORY 
Okay. That's just scary. 


Marlin beging to Look worried. Hé points to a particle in the 
water. As he speaks, he becomes more hysterical; 


MARLIN DORY 
Wait, wait, wait. I‘ve Hay, hay, hey... Whoa, whoa, 
definitely seen this floating whoa...HEY!! 
ppeck before. That means 
we've passed it before, and 
that means we're going in 
cireles, and that means we're 
not going straight -- We 
gotta get to the surface! 
Come on, we'll figure it out 
up there! Let's go, follow 
me: | 


Dory grabs held of Marlin. Makes eye contact. 


DORY 
Relax. Take a deep breath... 
{they breathe together) 
How, Let's agk somebody; for directions. 


MARUI 
OF, fine. Who you wanna agdk? The speck? 
There's nobody here! 


19%. 
CONTINVED: 


TORY 
Well, there has to he someone. It’s the 
ocean, Silly. We're not the only twa in 
here. 


Dory Lonks ont into the murk. 


DORY 
Let's so6... 
[revolves } 
Ohay, mo one there...uh, nope... .nada..- 


DORY'S POY: A SMALL DARK BLUR OF A FISH slides into view, 
deep in the gray mist. 


TORY 

There’s somebody1 
{calls ont) 
Heyl Excuse ~— 


BMARLIN 

Bory, Dery, Daryl 
{geta in her face; whispers} 

Okay, now it's my turn. I’m thinking of 
something dark and mysterious. It's a 
fish we don’t know. And if we ask it 
directions, it could ingest us and spit 
out our bones! 


GORY 
What is it with men and asking for 
directions? 


MARLIA 
Look. I dan't want to play the gender 
card right now. You wanna play a card? 
Let's play the... 
[makes quetes with his fine} 
“Let's not die” card. 


DORY 
¥ou want to get out of here dan't you? 


MALIA 
OF course I do -- 


DORY 
fell, theo how are we gonna do that 
wnless we give it a ahot and hope for the 
best? Emm? Emm? 
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CONTINUED i 
MAHLIN 
But =-- But Dory, you don’t Fully 
understan == 
DO 


Come on. Trust me on this. 
This jine stops Marlin. He glances at the JELLYFISH WOUND on 
her gide. The wound she received because he didn’t listen to 
her before. 


HARLIN 
{Sigh} Alright. 


Dery smiles. 
DGRY 
(calls out) 
Exchg® m@?)] Weo-hoo) Little fellah?! 


The small dark blur of a fish just floats there. No response. 


DORY 
Helle! 
{to Marlin) 
Don’t be rude, Say hi. 
MAALIA 
H-Healla! 
DORY 
His son Bingo -- ! 
MARLIN 
Henne. 
DORY 
Hemo! Wag taken to, wh —-- 
MARLIN 
Sydney. 
DORY 


Sydney! yes, and it's really, really 
important that we get there as fast as we 
cani So can you belp us out? 


Long pause. The shape just sits there. 


pony 
Come on, little fellahi Come on! 
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CONTINUED: 


BMARLIN 
Dory, I'ma little fellah. I don‘t think 
that's a littie fellsh... 


The shape wifuris. Emits a distant whale cry. 


DaRY 
Oh. Gh, ah...big fellah. Hig fall -- 
whale! Okay. Maybe he only speaks 
“whale, ™ 
{jin “whale” } 
Weeees neeeeed to Eidiiind his so0ooan,... 


MARLIHN . 
Uh, Dory. What are you doing? What are 
you doing?! Are you sure you speak whale? 


DORY 
Caaaaaan yooooooouuumuuu giiive uvus 
direeeseseecctiloococons... 


MARLIN 
Dary! Heaven knows what you're saying! 


The whale turns away into the muork, and disappears. 


MARLIN 
See. He's swimming away. 


DORY 
Cenocoognme baaaaaaaaack... 


MARLIBN 
He’s pot coming back. Ye offended him! 


DORY 
Maybe a different dialect 
{makes whale noises) 


MARLIN 
Bary! Dory, this is not whale. Youre 
speaking, like...upset stomach. 


he they debate, the whale slowly appears behind them out of 
the murk. They don’t see it. It grewe bigger and bigger... 


103. 


COATINVED: 
DORT MARLIN 
Maybe I should try humpback. Ho, don’t try 
(spaaks humpback} humpback! ..-Alright. You 
Maybe louder, huh? actually sound sick...Don’t 
(speaks loud humpback) MO thati...It doesn’t sound 
Too much orca. Doesn't that orca, It sounds like nothing 
sound a little orea-ish? I've ever heard...0h, It's 
Just af Well. He might be 
hungry .- 
DORT 


Don’t worry. Mhalea don't eat clownfish. 
They aat krill. 


The whale now fills the entire frame behind them. A HUHDREL 
TINY SCREAHTHG FRILL swim past. 


FRILL 
{tiny voices} 
Swim away... | 


DORY 
Oh, look! Krill! 


Marlin slowly turns araund. The whale opengs its mouth... 


MAFRLIH 
MOVE!) DORT! HOVE! 


...8nd swallows them up. They never had a chance. 
INT. TAHEK -— DAT 
Gill and Nemo float before an entire TAWK WALL OF ALGAE. 
GILL 
Look at that, Would you look at that? 
Filthy. Absolutely filthy. And it's all 
thanks to you, kid. You made it possible - 
- Jacques, I s4Hid no cleaning! 


Jacques turns from tha glass. Caught. Green algae covers his 
Face, like a kid eating chocolate. 


JACQUES 
T am ashamed. 


Feach, up on the glass, Waves her arms, smearing the algae. 


FEACH 
Bey look! Scum angel! 


104. 
COMTINUED : 


Gurgle weaves his way through an abstacle course of floating 
gcum, flinching in horror. He passes Bubbles at tha treasure 
chest. It opens and releases a disgusting mass of grean 
bubbles, 


BUPBLES 
Bubbles! Bubblesi Bubb -- 
fthey pop into noxious clouds) 
Cough! Cough! Ftui! 


Deb ewime pest the glass, searching, 


DEB 
Flol Has anybody seen Fler Flosose! 


Peach ungticka. The office clock is visible through the clear 
spot she’s left. 


PEACH 
5 o-clock, and... cue dentist. 


IN THE LOEBY 


The DOOR CHIME rings as the dentist eoters. The fish track 
him as he rushes inte the exam room... 


DENTIST 
Hella Barbara. Sorry I'm late. 


PEACH 
Here we go. Gkhay. Okay. 


reat a BOY waiting in the dentist's chair. 


DENTIST 
Little Davey Reyoolds! 
PREACH 
Qkay. Walks to the counter...drops the 


keys... 
Gurgle@ watches Blioat wallow like a pig in the muck, 


GURGLE 
Bloat! That's disgusting! 


PEACH {0.5.3 
ea TUTDS to the tank.,. 


BLOAT 
fewallows a floater) 
Tastes pratty good to me. (BELCH)) 


105. 
CONTINUED = 


GURGLE 
Feww) Don’t you people realize we're 
SWLMing in aur own —— 


PEACH 
Shhh! ere he comes! 


THE DERTIST'S HAND 


Jute into the water. The fish seatter. Hem hides in the fake 
Plastic shipwreck, 


The dentist slides his index finger up the glass, making a 
clear line threngh the algae. Pulls his hand owt of the tank, 
and ingspects the scum. 


DENTIST 
Krikey, What a state. 
{calls out) 
Barbara, what‘s my earliest appointment 
tomorrow? 


RECEPTIONEST (0.5, } 
Ten o'clock! 


DENTIST 
Leave it open, wouldja? I'm gonna clean 
the fish tank before Darla gate here. 
Ii THE TAHE 
The fish slowly emerge from hiding, except Hemo. 


GILL 
Did you hear that, Shark Bait? 


HEMO [0.45.1] 


Yay! He’s gonna clean the tank! He‘s 
gonna clean the tank! 


Nemo pops out the ship's porthole, covered in green scun. 


REMC 
Yay, we're gonna be clean! 


GILL 
Are you ready to séee your dad, kidP 


HERO 
Uh=hoh. 


They both look out the windew to the harbor. 


106. 
CONTIBUED : 


GILL 
Of couUree® you are. You Enow, I wouldn't 
be surprisad if ha's out there in the 
harbor waitin’ for you right now. 


HEC 
Yeah, Ls 


EAT. SYOUHEY HARBOR/BEEP OCEAN - MCRTASE 


Through 2 SERTES OF DISSOLVES, we move under the water, out 
of the harbor and into the open waters. 


THE WHALE appears, moving with weightlesea qrace. The giant 
mammal gently rolls past, its massive shape blotting out the 
light. Slowly it moves towarde us. 


TIWT. WHALE’S MOUTH - CONTINUOUS 


It a5 a vast, dim, read, sinewy cavern, full of water. 
Evarything undulates back and forth with haunting ¢reaks and 
moans 


UVEDER THE SURFACE 


Marlin shoots past, hurtling towards the front of tha mouth. 
He crashes hard inte the balean with no effect. Dory twirls 
up te him, enjoying the ride. He ignores her. The swells 
carry them away from the baleen. 


Harlin swing forward far ancther attempt. Slams into the 
balean. No good. Dory twirls by him again, swimming upsicde- 
down, laughing with glee, 


DORY 
Bere comes a big one. Ooh! Come onl You 
gotta try thisl 


MARLIR 

WOULD YO UST Star It?s! 
DoORY 

Why? What's wrong? 
MARLIN 


Wa'’re in «a whale! Don't you gat it? 


PORT 
{Looks around) 
A whale? 


CONTIBUED: 


Marlin breaks dow, exhausted. Slides to the bottom. Dory 
spins up to the baleen, Laughing. Looks around for Marlin. 


Finds hard 


She gently lowers. Marlin remaing stili, eves cloaed. 


MARLIN 
A whale! ‘Cause YOU had to ask for help! 
And now We're stuck here! 


DORY 
Wow. A whale. You know I speak whale. 


MARLIN 

Noll You're insane! Tou can't speak 
whale! 

{pounds furiously oo the 

baleen} 
I have to get outl -- I have to find my 
Bon! -=- T have to tell him how - OLD - 
SEA - TURTLES - ARE!! 


far helow, lying on the tongue. 


RORY 
{serious} 
Hey. You okay? 


DORY 
There, there... It’s alright. It'll be 
okay. 

MARLIN 


He...Ho, it won't... 


TARY 
Sure it will. You'll see. 


MAPLIN 
Ho,..-I promised him I‘d never let 
anything happen to him... 


Dory congiders this statement. 


DORY 

An. That's a funny thing to promise. 
MARLIA 

what? 
DORY 


Well, you can't never let anything happen 
to him, Then nothing would ever happen to 
him. 


dy, 


108. 
CURTINUED: 


He looks at Dory. That actually made sense, 


DORY 
Hot much fun for little Harpo. 


Suddenly, the whale lurches to a stop. Everything qoes quiet. 


DORY 
Horm. 


MARLIA 
What's going on? 


DORY 
Ban't know. I'11 ask hin. 
fin whale} 


MRRLIN 
Tory. Dory. Dory. 


The whale responds with deafening moansc, 


BORY 
I think ha says we've stopped. 


MARLTH 
Well, of course we've stopped. Just -- 
Stop trying to speak whale, You're gonna 
make things worse. 


Aolew munble. 


MARLIM 
What if that noise? 


Marlin looks up. The WATER LEVEL is lowering... 
MALIN 

Gh no. Look what you did. The water's 

going dowm...it‘’s == it's going down. 


BOAY 
Beally? You sure about thatr 


MARLIN 
Look! Already it’s half-empty! 


TORY 
Mom? I'd say it's half full, 


MARAT IM 
STOF THAT! IT'S BALF EMPTY! 1 


los, 
CORTIWUED : 


The whale’s voice boom again. 


DORY 
Okay, that one was a little tougher. He 
either said, we should go to the “back of 
the throat,” or he wants “a root beer 
float! * 


HARLIN 
Of course he wWanta ug to go therel That's 
-- eating us! . 
{fubs againgt a tastebud) 
How do I taste, Moby?! Huh?! Bo 1 taste 
good! You tell him it‘m net interested in 
Beiog Lunchi 


DORY 
Okay. 
fin whale) 
Heeeeece’s foooort -- 


HARLTH 
Stop talking to him —~ 


Without warning the mammoth tongue leaps out of the shallow 
waker, thousting Marlin and Dory up near the rect of the 
mouth. They hang vertically from the tastebuds, screaming. 


MARLIN 
WHAT I5S GOLBG ON?! 
TeOGRY 
I'L CHECK =~ 
{in whale) 
Whadadagaast’a == 
HARLIW 
Ol Wo more whale! You can't speak whale! 
DORY 
Yea I can 
MARL IN 


No, you can‘tl You think you can da these 
things but you can't, Nemol! 


Marlin catches himself. Goes quiet. The tongue reaches its 
peak. They dangle high over the whale’s undulating throat. 
Again the whale moans. So loud the fish shake from the 
reverberation, Dory listens intently. Noda. 


DORY 
hay! 


1%, 
CONTINUED : 


She lets go. 


HARLIN 
Bory i 


Marlin grabs her by the fin. Still clings to the tongue. 
DORE 
He says it’s time to let gol Everything’s 
gonna be alright! 


MARLIN 
Bow do you Know?! Sow do you know 
something bad isn't geanna happen?! 


BoORY 
I don't! 


Beat. Marlin looks down at the bottomless throat...gulps... 
«-:and lets go. 


The tiny orange and Blue fish tumble down the dark asophagua. 
Then... 


WATER 


erupts from every direction. Filling the frame. Rushing 
npwaTds. No more Marlin. Ho Tory. Just water. 


EXT. SYUHEY HARBOR -—- NIGHT - CONTINUOUS 


The whale breaches the surface, shooting a JET OF WATER from 
its spout. Marlin and Dory are thrown high into the air, They 
pop their heads cut of the water. 


MARLIA 
{Laugh} We're alivel 


ORY 
Lawk! 


The Stern of 4 passing boat readea: SYOMEY HARBOUR. In fact, 
they are surrounded by boate all labeled with th# sama words. 


DORE 
{reads} 
S-s-sid-knee...5ydney! Uh, Sydney... 
Sydney, agaio... 


Their eyes fall on the SYDNEY OPERA ASUSE, punctuated by an 
Gperatic high note. 


lit. 
COHNTIBUED i 


MABRLIN 
You were right, Dory! We made itl Wa're 
gonna find my son! 


They turn to the whale, whose tail is gracefully submerging. 


MABRLIW 
fin whale} 


DORY 
Wow! I wish I could speak whale. 


MAPRLIH 
Okay, ALL we have to do is find the boat 
that took him. 


ORY 
Right! 


MAHLIW 
Come on, Dory. We can do this! 


THT. TANK - MORNING 


CLOSE ON FEACS as she wakes. Yawns. Squints at the bright 
pun, Smacks har lips. 


PEACH 
Horning... Tt's marning averyone!l Today’s 
the dayl The sun is shining, the tank 16 
clean, and we aré getting out of -- 
{Gasp!) The tank is clean. 


WIDE Of THE EWTIRE TAHK. It's crystal clear. Not a speck of 
algae. 


FEACHA 
THE TANK I5 CLEAN! 1 


OH BRAT NEW FILTER - BOMEHTS LATER 


The hi-tech filtration syatem of brushed metal and no moving 
parts towers over thea tank gang. They gtare in silent horror 
at the monolithic monster. 


DEH 
But bow? 


GILL 
Boss must have ingtalled it last night 
while wa were sleeping. 


T12. 
COATINVED : 


REMD 
W-What are Wwe gonna doz 


GILL 
What‘s it say, Peach?! 


Peach reade& the FILTER MAHUAL, lying open on the counter top, 
but her voice is muffled. 


GILL 
I can't heay ya, Peach. 


PEACH 
(ungsticke: reads) 
The Aqua Scum 2003 is an all-purpose, 
self-cleaning, maintenance free, 
ealtwater purifier that is guaranteed to 
even extend the life of your aquariut 
fish ~- 


BLOAT 
{inflates} 
Stop itl 


PEACH 
(reads) 
The Aqua Scum is programmed to scan your 
tank environment every five minutes? 


GURGLE 
Sean? What does that mean? 


AB RED LASER BEAM sheets out of the Aqua Scum. It rapidly 
Geans the entire tank with a hi-tech hum. Gurgle covers his 


privates. The laser disappears. 


AGUA SCUM 
(automated voice’) 
Temperature 62 degrees. PE balance 


normal, 
TANE CAH 
{impressed} 
Coe. 2. - 
PEACH 
Hire. 
GIURGLE 


{a la Heston) 
CURSE YOU AQUA SCUM!!! 


itt. 
CONTINUED: 


BLOAT 
That’s it for the escape plan. It's 
ruined. 

HEMO 


Then what are we gonna do about -- 
The DOOR CHIHE ringe. 


TAHE GANG 
Darlal 


SILL 
Stay down, kid! 


Gill shoves Nemo inte a fake plastic barrel. Everyone else 
roshes over to the labby glass. 


OH LOBBY 


A NERVOUS LITTLE BOY enters with his MOTHER. The gang sighs 
with relief. 


BLOAT 
False alarm. 


GURGLE 
My nerves can't taka much more cf this. 


Hemo peeks out from the barrel. He doesn’t see 
A NET 


silently lowering behind him. 


BLOAT 
What do we do when the little brat gets 
here? 

GOTLL 


I'm thinking. I'm thinking. 


HEMO (0.5. } 
Gilll| Help mal Help ma! 


The gang *#hipe around to sae Heme caught up in the net. 


GILL 
Nemo! Hold on, I‘m comin’ ! 


Gill races over. Jumps in the net. The rest of the gang does 
the same. 


114. 
COATINVET : 


GILL 
Swim down! C'mon, kid, swim down! 
Rimontass 


TRAR GANG 
Freryocely jump in...Swim down!...That's 
it! 

GENTIST 
What the -- ? 


The net if wrenchead from the dentist's hand, and fails te the 
tank floor. Thay Bll cheer. Nemo backs out of the net... 


ee eQdght into a PLASTIC BAG. Ha‘s lifted out of the tank. 


HEMO 
Gill! 


GILL 
Hem | 


The tank gang watch tha dentist plop Hem, in the tied 
plastic bhaggi#, dam on the counter, and then walk away. 


TAME GANG : 
Roll, kid! Roll!...C0’mon! Hurryt...¥ou 
can doe it! 


Heme pounds againet the bag. Slowly, he wohbles his way over 
to the open window...the 3ill..,almoet thara...- 


when the dentist returns. He grabs the bag, and places it 
in «a shallow trey next to cEhe tank, 


HEaTIST 
Whoops. That would be a nasty fall. 


Remo sWimg frantically back and forth in bis bag. The yang 
can barely haar bis muffled pleas. 


HEM 
Gilli Den't let me go belly up! Don't let 
me go belly up! 


GILL 
Juet calm down, Hemo. You won't goa helly 
up. I promisa, you're gonna ba ckay. 
CH LOBBY 
The deor slams open. The silhouette of a2 CUTE LITTLE GIRL 
WITH PONYTAILS AND HEADGEAR stands menaciogly in the doorway. 


115. 
CONT TNUED s 


TAHK GANG 
TMLELLA ! 


EXT. MARIQA - SUNRISE - SAME 


Endleas rows of sailing beats line the docks, rocking in sync 
with the mild swells. Marlin and Dary pop to the surface. — 

Marlin, Still in overdrive, scans the row of baate, bot Dory 

looks tired and haggard. 


DOoORY 
Alright, do any of these boats look 
familiar to you? 

MARLIB 
Hoe, but the Boat has to be here 


somewhere. Come on, Dory. We're gonna 
find it. 


DORY 
{almost asleep) 
I'm totally excited,..are you excited...? 
She lists to the side. Marlin slaps her awake. 


HARLIN 
Docy, Wak# up. Hake up. Come on. 


Her eyes fluttec open. Shea looks past Marlin... 


DORY 
DLACE | 


Marlin turns to 566 48 BLACK PELICAN gliding towards then. 
HARLIN 


{calm} 
That's not a duck. It’s a == PELICAN! ! 


Ragh! 
The bird swoops down, opens its beak, and scoops them up. 
EXT. DOCKE - CONTINUGHUS 


The pelican lands on a piling, Throws its head back to 
ewallew its breakfast. 


IHSIDE THE BEAK 
Both fish scream as they slide dmm the tongue, and into the 


throat. Marlin Ewists Sideways, wedging himself tight. Dory 
lands an top of him. Marlin refuses to go down easy. 


116. 
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MARLIN 
NO! I didn’t come this far to be 
breakfast! 


The palican's eyes go wide. Makes spastic jerks. He tries to 
hack hig meal onto the dock, like a cat with @ hairbail, 


OH THE OPPOSITE EXD OF THE FIER 


KR ROW OF PELICANS are perched on the roof of a nearby pub. 
Higel if among them, sleeping. The rest ootice the black 
pelican stumbling on the pier like a drunken sailor. 


PELICAN #1 
{nudges Wigel}j 
Hey Nigel, will you look at that? 


HIGEL 
Wha,wha —- What? 


PELICAN #1 
Sun’s barely up; and already Gerald's had 
more than he can handle, 


HIGEL 
Yeah. Reckon somebody oughta help the 
poor guy. 

PELICANS 


Yeah.,..¥ou're right...Yeah... 
But nobody moves. They continue to watch Gerald flail. 


NIGEL 
Rw, Well don’t everybody fly off at once. 


Higel swoops down to Gerald, who is now turning blue, 


NIGEL 
Alright, Gerald, what is it? Fish got 
your tongue? 


Gerald node desperately. Opens his mouth to show 4 screaming 
Marlin and Dery, holding onto his tongue. 


HIGEL 
Love a duck! 


Higeal whacks him on the back. The fish fly onto the dock, 
and flap about, gasping for water. 


MARLIN 
I GOTTA TO FIND MY SON HEND!! 


117. 
CONTIAVUED: 


HIGEL 

Nemo? ! 

{to Gerald) 
Heyl Hey! Gey! He's that fish! You know, 
the one We've been talking about. The one 
that’s been fightin’ the whole ocean! 

{to Maclin} 
Hey, I know where your son is --= 


Marlin and Dory have flopped down the pier. Nigel waddles 
after then. 


HIGEL 
Hey wait!) Come back! Stop! 


MARLIN 
Bory. Eeep qoing. He’s crazy. 


HIGEL 
I've got something to tell ya! 


Higel de gaining on the fish when BIRD POOP lands in front of 
Harlin and Dory. All three freeze. 


& FLOCK OF SEAGULLS (MOT THE BAND) 
are perched 21] over the pier, boats and rigging- 


SEBEASULL 
Hine? 


Staying frozen, Higel ever-so-slowly lowers his beak... 


NIGEL 
(quiet } 
Okay. Don't make any suddan moves. Hop 
inside my mouth if you want to live, 


MARLIW 


Bep in Your mouth, hohy And bow does that 
make me live? 


e4eA Single seagull lands beside them. Curious... 


SEAGULL 
Mine? 


HIGEL 


(quiet) 
Because TI tan take you to your sen. 


116. 
CORTINVED: 


MAHLIN 


(quiet) 
¥eab, right. 


.+-Two more s¢agulls jand... 


NIGEL 
Ma. I know your son. He’as orange. He's 
got a gimpy fin on one side... 


MARLIA 
{ loud) 
THAT'S HEMO! 


The entire flock attacks. 


SEAGULLS 
MIHE! HIKE! HIE! 


Marlin leaps from beak to beak, while Dery is pulled in four 
different directions. Nigel snatches them berth from the 
fray.. dives aff the dock, grabbing a mouthful cf ocean 
Water...and takes to the air. 


NIGEL 
Fasten your seatbelts! 


The seagulls fill the sky, az Higel flies perilously through 
the maze of masts. The pelican veere sharply...heads straight 
Ererards a Sailboat crossing their path... 
HIGEL 
{mouth full) 
Everybody bold ant! 


---At the last second, Wigel tilts sideways, and flies 
between cthe boat’a two gaiie. The seagulls ali glam ints the 
canvas, their beaks punching through. 


BERGULLS 
MINE! MIWE! HIHE! 


Nigel heads for Wallaby Way. 
THT, TARE —- MORRIAG 


CLOSE OW BARLA, banging her finger on the tank glass. She 
smilas sweetly at the fish. They are deafened by the thuds.- 


TARR GARG 
Ow!...whoea whoal...Tao loud for mal 


She taps directly at Peach on the glass. 


11%, 
CORTIMVED: 


DARLA 
Twinkle, twinkle little star... 


FEACH 
Find a happy place! Find a happy place! 


The receptionist opens her window, 


RECEPTIONIST 
Darla, your uncle will see you now. 


FXAM ROOM - HOMERTS LATER 
Darla sits in the chair, while the dentist adjusts her bib, 


DESTIST 
Alright, let's see those pearly whites. 


DARA 
{bites at his hand) 
T‘m a pi-ran-ha. They‘re in the A-ma-zon. 


DENTIST 
And a piranha'’a a fish, Just like your 
present... 


He moyes to gét Memo. Darla bounces and claps in her chair a 
little too enthusiastically. 


DARLA 
{sing-3o0ng) 
I get a fishie! Fishie, fishie, fFishiel 


The tank gang helplessly wateh the dentiat Lift the plastic 
bag from the tray, and gasp in horror.., 


.+.Hemo floats belly up in the bag, 


TAHE GAG 
Oh net,..Be's dead!...Shark Eait!... 


DEMATIST 
Oh, no. Boor little guy, 


The dentiet hides the bag behind hig back. Turns te Darla. 
DET IST 
Must've left your present in the car, 
sweetie. (Hervous laugh) I‘11 go get it, 


Darla whines. 


CLOSE OW THE BAG 


126. 
_ COMFIMUED: 


Nemo opans his eyes and winks at the tank gang. 


TREE GARG 
He’s still alive!l...f#e's not 
deadl...What‘s happening? Why's he 
playing dead?... 


GILL 
He's gonna get flushed down the toilet. 
He's gonns get outta here! 


TAHR GANG 
Yeah!...He's gonna get flushed!,...What a 
smart little guy!... 


HEAO'S BOY: The dentist walks toward the bathroom. Behind the 


open doar, we can gee the TOILET, when suddenly the dentist 
tums, and heads for 


THE THRASH CAH 
The fish all gasp. 


SILL 
Oh no, mot the trashcan! 


BUBBLES 
Nemo, pol 


gust then, Nigel lands at thea window, carrying Marlin and 
Bory in his mouth. fe saticke his beak inside. 


NIGEL 
{mouth full} 
Revi Bev! I found his dad! 


MARLIN 
Where's Hemo? Where if he? 


TAH (GA 
Dentist! Dentisti...fea’s over there!... 


MARLIW 
What's a dentist? What is that? 


Marlin looka across the room to whera the fish are pointing. 
The dentist is about to drop Hem into the trash can, 


MARLIN 
(Gasp!) Higel, get in there! 


CONT INVED : 


HIGEL 
{mouth full) 
I can’t go in there! 


MARLIH 
Oh yes You can! CHARGE! 


Marlin yanks on Nigel's tongue, using it like a rmidder. Nigel 
squawks as he is pulled inside. 


Darla turma, sees the rabid bird, and scream! 


DEWTIST 
What the =» ? Darla, Sweetie, I'll save 
youl 


Nigel dives at the dantigst (still bolding the bag}, whe 
dunges for the bird. They chase each other around the room, 
knocking tools and equipment everywhere. 


CH LOBBY 


The oervous little hoy, who entered earlier, looks up fram 
his magazine. Through the tank he can see a flurry of limbs, 
punctuated Ey the gounda of screaming, drilling and 
Squawking. His jaw drops in terror. 


BACK IN THE EXAM ROOM 

The dentist and Wigel collida over Darla in the axam chair. 
The bag drops onto the tool tray. Nemo sees Darla looming 
above him, and defensively plays dead. 


At that exact moment, Marlin peers out of Nigel's beak...aees 
the image of his dead son -- and he shuts down. Time slows. 


MARLIN 
Nem . a6 


DORY 
On my gomdness... 


DEWTIST 10.8.3 
Gotcha! 


The moment is broken when the dentist clamps Nigel's beak 
ehut and wrestles the pelican toward the wind. 


MARLIN (0.8. } 
{ingide beak) 
Nem | 


Nemo opens hie eyes. 


i2Zi, 
CORTIBUED; 


HESO 
Dackiv? 


But the dentist shoves Nigel out the windew. 


DERTIST 
Qut with ya! Aod STAY ori 


NEMO 
Daddy —- | 


Darla picks up Nemo's bag. Begins to shake it. Hard. 


TAALA 
Fishie? Fishie!! Wake up!ll WAKE UF1! 


The tank fish, gtill at the glass, realize they mugt act. 


GILL 
Quick! To the top of Mount 
Wannahockalocyjie! 


DARL 
{to Nene) 
WHT ARE YOU ALEEPING? 


Gill shoves himself inside the mouth of the yolcanc... 


PEACH 
Hurry! 


GILL 
Eloat! 


»+.Bloat, Wedged at the bottom, inflates, tipping tha volcano 
at an angle. The other fish strain to help push it over. 


GILL 
Ring of Fira! 


Jacgues cranks the control valve, and Gill is rocketed out of 
the tank by the pressure. 


GLll arca acrosa tha reom,..lands on Darla‘’s head...She 
Ecreams.,.Throws the bag high into the air...It falls onto 
the tray and explodes. Nemo flops on the DENTAL MIRROR, 


DENTIST 
Erikeyi All the animals hava gone mad) 


He rushes to save his niece, and SLAMS HIS HEAD on the £-ray 
machina. Falls over unconscions. 


123, 
CONTINUED: 


OR LOBBY 


Now all the waiting patients stare nervously through the tank 
at the chaog, 


Ii THE TANE 


TANK GANG 
Smack her im the headl...Goa, Gill, Gel 


DARLA 
There‘’s a fish in my hair! 


Gill flips off of Darla’s head onto the tray, Makes eye 
contact with Nemo, 


HES 
faut of breath} 
Gill? 


GILL 
(gasps for air) 
Shark Bait -~ Tell your dad -- I gaid -- 
hi. 


Gill leapea onto the handle of the dental mirror, catapulting 
Hemo aff of the tray, past Darla's grabby hands... 


1 .and inte the split Sink. Heme swirls down the drain. 
GILL 
{lesing consciouenees) 
Go get ‘eam... 


The dentist gets up fram the floor. Panice at the aight of 
Gill lying on the tray... 


If THE TAH 


Gill is dropped inko the water. The gang surrounds hin, 
cheering. 


TAKE GANG 

Re did iti...He’s ini...I'm ao happy... 
GUNGLE 

Is he gonna be okay, Gill? 
GILL 

Don't worry. ALL drains lead ta the 


OCCA. 


lZ4. 
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She leans into the spit sink, looking for her loat fish. 


BARLA 
FISHIE! 


The 6ink Breaks, and a JET OF WATER spurts her in the face. 
IT. SEWER SYSTEM 


Sewer water hurls Heme through the PIPTHG. It’s the ultimate 
flume ride. 


NEMO 
"Daddy!!! 


Nemo is dumped into the MAIN FLOW PIPE. He and the rest of 
the city's debris crush wonder a conerete overhang, lebeled: 
“SYDHEY WATER TREATMENT.” 


HATCH DISECL¥YE TU; 
EXT. MOUTH OF THE HSEBOR = DCEAN FLOOR - SAME 
CLOSE ON COTFLOW PIFE, FMBOSED WITH: “SYDWEY WATER TREATMENT" 
A CRAB Ecuttles over the pipe that lays alang the ocean 
floor. FERFORATED HOLES run along its top, blowing up JETS OF 
PARTICLES. The piping go#s on Forever into the murk. OTHER 
CRABS can be geen in the distance gseurrying all over it. 
ABOVE WATER 
Drizzle falls from the overcast ekies, Nigel Lande on the red 
buoy. Gently drops Marlin and Dory into the water, No one 
knows what to say. 


HIGEL 
I‘m —— I'm So sorry. Truly, I am. 


Quietly, Nigel takes off. The fish submerge. 
UNDER THE SUAFACE 


The two fish float in silence, Marlin stares inte nowhere. 
ary moves te console bin. 
DORY 
Hey —- 
HARLIN 
Bory..-If it wasn’t for you. I never 


would have even made it here...so, thank 
you. 
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Dory is touched, then surprised when Marlin begins to simply 
swim away. She gets in front of him. Makes him stop. 


DOAY 
Hey. Hey, wait a minute, Well -- well, 
Walt. Where are you gcing? 

MARLIW 
It's over, Dory. We were too late, 


{beat} 
Nemo's gone. And I'm going home now. 


Marlin gwima past her. Dory is in a panic. This can’t be 
happening. 


DOR 
No. No, you can’t! STOP} 


He stops. Keeps his back to Dery. She waits, afraid to tip 
the E~ragile Balance out of her fayor. 


DORY 

«1 +Please don't go away. Flease. Ho one's 
ever stuck with me for so long before. 
And if you leave...if you leave... 

{tries to hold it together) 
I just -= T remember things better with 
you, I ao. Lonk! 

{chants ) 
P, Sherman, forty-two...forty...two... 
ohh... 

{ran't remember; desperate] 
I remember it. I do, It's there. I know 
it is. Because when I look at you, I can 
feel it. And...and...1 —— T look at you, 
and I,..I'm hoama. 


No response. 
DORY 
Please...0 don’t want that to qo away. I 
don’t want to forget... 


MARLI 
I'm sorry, Bory, but I do. 


Marlin swims into the murk... Gone. Gory is left all alone. 
AT THE OIFLOW FIPE 


TWO CRABS (HEHHTE &£ BAZ) are greedily snatehing bits from one 
af the perforated holes. 


126. 


BERTIE 
{mouth full) 
Manoa £rom heaven! 


BAZ 


{month full) 
Sweet nectar of life, 


Both Barnie & Baz turn to face a passing crab. They raise 


their claws in the air, and posture to defend their 
territory. The pasaing crab automatically does the seme, 


BERHIE & BAZ 
Hey! Hey! Heewey..., 


PASSIAG CRAB 
Hey! Hey! Heeeay... 


BERAILE 
This if oir apet! 


BAF 
Go an. Gt outta hare! 


The passing crab moves on, Bernie & Baz resume their eating. 
Marlin appears in the distance, swimnmlog slowly out of the 
mark. Again, the crabs raise their claws, posturing, keeping 
their eyes on hin. 


BERNIE & BAZ 
Hey! Heyl Heeecy...! 


Marlin ignores Ehenm. Continues out to the ocean. 
BEHNTE 
Yeah, that’s it, fellah! Just keap on 
awimming! You got that! 


BAZ 
Too right, mate! 


dust then, Hema pops out of the outflow pipe between then. 


BAZ 
Oh, on! F gotta a live one here! 


HES 
(Fant!) Hey) Have you seen my dad? 


The crabs snap at Nemo, He dodges Eheir attacks, and awims... 
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BAZ 
Hey! Come back here! 


wee -- back into the harbor, Bernie 
hits Baz on the head. They raise clawa. Fight. 


BERNIE 
You let him go! 


BERNIE & BAZ 
Hey! Heyl Heeeey...! 


FURTHER DOWN THE FIPING 
Nemo slows. Tries to get his bearings... 
HEM 
{calle out} 
Dad. co »Dad. + » Dad! 
...-When he bears someone crying. Searches. Looks up. 


GORY 


Swima in circles above him around the red buoy’s anchor 
chain, visibly fretting and upset. Nemo swims up to her. 


NEMO 
lm, @xCuse Me? Are you alright? 


DORY 
E don't know where I am...I don't know 
what'a going on...,I think I lost 
somebody, bot I...10 can’t 
renambar...8md...0 need to remember -- 


HESD 
It’s okay. It’s okay...i’m looking for 
someone, too. Hey! Wa can lock together! 


Heme gently leads her away from the Bucy, 
DORY 
(sniffie} 
I'm Dery. 


NEMO 
T'm Heme. 


Dory stops short, 
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GORY 
Hema? 
{long beat} 
That's «a nite name. 


EXT. OPEN OCEAR 


Marlin swims out to s€A towards SCHOOLS OF GROUPFRS, nothing 
but pein in his eyes. 


ABOVE THE SURFACE 


A fishing boat rocks with the awells. Fishermen cast a large 
net inte the water, 


EXT. MOUTH OF THE HARESOR - HELO THE SURFACE 


Remo and Dery continue searching. Come across another section 
of piping. 


NEM 
Dad?! Daaaad? i 


DORY 
Dad?! Dad?! Wait a minute. Is it your dad 
or oy dad? 


NEMO 
My dad. 


DoRY 
Gat it. 
fealls out again} 
Daaad?! Daaad?! Daa —— 


HEBD 
Where are we anyway? 


Dery locks at the piping, labeled: “SYDNEY WATER TREATMENT. 
She leans in to read it. 


DORY 
Huh? 558.,.8i1...shiny...sid.,.S3ydney! 


OUICE FLASH THSIDE DORY'S MIND: Images of her entire journey 
with Marlin fast forward at a blinding rate, building to a 
elimax until finally... 


Boy 
WEMOtr! | 


HEHD 
What?! 


CONTINVED: 


123. 


She grabe his face. Squeezes it. 


DCR 

It's you! Abh! You‘’re Heme! 
NEKD 
(Squished) 


Yes! Yes! I'm Heme! 


DORY 
Gb, you're Nemo...and -- you were dead?! 
I saw you! And then I...oh...here you 
are,..1 found you...you're not dead! And 
your father -- oh -- Your father... 


HEMO 
My father?! You know my father?! Where is 
he? 


Dory isn’t listening. She‘e acanning the water, Instinctively 
Stopa midway. 


TORY 
{confident} 
This wayl He went this way! Quick! 


They go racing out of the harbor. 


OM OUTFLOW PIPE, FARTHER DOWN 


Bernie and Gaz are feasting once again when they hear Dery 
and Nemo approach. Claws raise. 


DORY (0.5. } 
Hey! Hey, hey, neryl 


BERNIE & BAS 
Heeceey! Heaeeeeey lt 


DOR 
Have you seen an orange fish swim by? 
{points to Nemo} 
It looks just like hin. 


NERO 
But bigger! 


BAS 
(gets in her face) 
Yeah, I saw him, Blue-y, but I'm aot 
teilin' you where he went, and there's no 
Way You're gonna make ms| 
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Dery frowns. He just messed with the woong fish. 
CH THE SORFACE 


Raz is thrust ont of the waves, hald up by Dory's fin. Nearby 
Beagulis, perched on a rock, take notice. 


SERGULI 
Mine? 


Baz screams. The seagulls come after him, 


SEASULILS 
Hinel Minel Nines,../ 


BAZ 
Alright! I'll talk! I'il talk! He went to 
the fishing grounds! Ahh! 


The ¢rab ie pulled back under the water just in time, 

EXT. FISHING GROUNDS, UNDERWATER 

Mariin joing the schools of groupers, flowing out into deeper 
WateTe. Numh. Wot caring where he is going, He bumps into one 
of then. 


GROUPER 
Hey! Look out! 


MARLIN 
I'm sorry. Just trying to get home. 


HEMO [(0.5.} 
{distant} 
Dad! Dad,..! 


BARLIH 
Remo? 


Marlin snapa out of his trance. Turns around... 


Off in the distance, Wemo swims towards him. Marlin, at 
first, thinks it's a mirage... 


REP 
Daddy ! 

MARLIN 
Nemo?! 

REBD 


Dad ! 
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...0ntil Bory suddenly appears. It‘s for real. 


DOR 
Nemo's alive! 

MARLIN 
Bory? Nema! 


The three race towards each crhar. 


REMC 
Daddct; ! 


MARLIN 
NEMO!! I'm coming Nemo! 


Father and gon collide. Tumble cut of the school. 


Bory Looks on, beaming with joy, when a schools of fish swim 
past her in the opposite direction. She looks back. 


A AUGE FISHIWG HET 
mores ominously towards her, scooping up groupers as it goes. 
GROUFERS 
Turn aroundl...¥ou're going the wrong 
Wayl..,Go back)... 
DOAY 
{screams } 


Look out! 


Dory, Marlin and Heme collide with the mass excdus cof 
groupars. We lose sight of all three. 


ON THE SURFACE 

THE FISHING BOAT WINCH reels up the line. 

CHDERHATER 

The net begins to cise, taking hundreds of screaming fish 
with it. Gut of the swarm of groupers that ware not caught 
Marlin and Heme appear, still helding onto oné another. 


DORY (0.5. } 
HELP}! HRAARALLLPF! | 


They lock up to gee the net taking Dory to the aurface. 


HARLIN 
DAY | 
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NES 
Come onl 


Father and son swim to the net. Dory is mashed againet the 
netting, but is very gquickiy sucked into the mob of fish. 


WE) 
Daryl 


GORY 
HELF! HELF!] Get us cut -- | 


MARLIE 
No, no, nal Dory! 


Nemo studies the net. Thinks fast,,.° 


HES 
Dad, Ll know what to del 


.. #ithout hesitation, Memo swime atraight into the net: he 
ié am&ller than the holes. Marlin grabs his tail. Tries to 
pull him back ut. 


MARLIN 
__ Heno! Ne! 
WEMO 
Be have to bel] all the fish to swim down 
tegether, 
HARLIN 


Get out of there, nowil 


NEF 
I know this will work! 


HARLIN 
No, I am net gonna lose you againi 


HE) 
Dad, there's ng time! It's the only way 
WE Can save Dory. 
Marlin catches himself, realizes what he’s doing, 


WEHO 
T ean do this. 


Marlin stares in his son‘s eyes, Nothing but confidence. 


— HAALIN 
You're right. I know you can. 


COMTINUED : 


He lete qo. Wemo pokes his little fin out of the net. 


HEMO . 
Lucky fin! 


They high five. 


MARLTH 
Now, gal Hurry! 


NEB 
Tell all the fish te swim dioren J 


Meunp disappears inte the fish, Marlin lonks at all the 
BCTeamMing grouperas in front of hin. 


MARLIA 
Well?! You heard my gonl Come onl 


INSIDE THE NET 
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Nemo Weaves through the writhing maze, Finde Dory, frightened 


and disgeriented. 


NERS 
Dery! We have to tell averybedy to -- 


BACK OUTSIDE 
HARLIN 
-- swim down together! Do you understand 
what I’m saying to your! Swim down 
OW THE SURFACE 
The top of the net breake the surface of the ocaan. 
IBSIDE THE NET 
HEM /DORY. 
Everybody, sWim down! Come on, you hava 
te swim down! Swim down, okay? 
BACE UNDERWATER 
The groypers begin to catch on to Marlin's instructions, 


MARLIN 
Down! Swim down! 


OW THE SURFACE 


The wioch ¢entinues to pull up the net, 
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UNDERHMATER 


HARLIW 
Swim down! Swim down! 


ON THE SORFACE 


Nemo and Dory are pulled out of the water. They flap about, 
gasping for air. 


BACK UNDERWATER 
MARLIN 
Bon't give up. Keep swimming! Just keep 
awimmting! 
On THE HET FOLLEY 
Tension. It Stalle. The net begins to move back down... 
VWaHDERWATER 


MARLIN 
That’s it! 


Of THE SURFACE 
Slowly, steadily, Memo and Gery are pulled back underwater... 


HEMG 
It’s working! 


The fisherman rush to the side of the boat, Looking 
Lncredulous at the sinking net. 


URDERWAT&R, - 
All the fish join in, swimping against the Line. 


GROUPERS 
Keep swimming! Keep swimming! 


MARLIN 
Just keep swimming! Keep swimming! 


Wena and Dory push their way to the front. Face te face with 
Marlin. 


HEC 
Come on, Dad! 


MARLIN 
You're doing great, son! 
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NEM 
{to nearby grouper) 
That's my dad! 


MALIN 
fome on, let’s get to tha bettom! Keep 
Swimming! 


GCROUFERS 
-- Keep Swimming. ..! 


DORT 
{sings} 
Just keep swimming, just keep swimming! 


BARLIW 
Almost there! Keep swimming! 


Da THE SURFACE 

The fishing boat starts to tip over... 
CHOERWATER 

They're almost to the ocean floor... 


GROUPERS 
--- Keep swimming! 


Of THE BOAT 


The WINCH MOTOR smokes. The fisherman leap back as the WIRTH 
BREARS OFF, and plunges inte the water. The boat kicks back, 
righting itself, 


BACE UNDERWATER 

The line goes slack and unravels. The net strikes the sandy 
bottom. Fish pour out. Jubilant. Marlin fights against the 
retreating mob, Collides with Dory. 


TORY 
Hey! 


HARLIN 
Bory!!! Where’s Nemn? 


Weaving through the fish, Marlin and Dory search, 
DORY 


(points) 
There | 
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Nemo if berely visible underneath the TANGLED FISHING NET, 
Piled on the ocean floor. 


HARLIN 
{Geep) Gh no. Hamol 


They race down to him. Push the heavy net off. Nemo groana. 


MARLIN 
Nemo? Neu? 


FLAGHBACK - &IX YEARS AGO 
MARLIA (0.5.} 
It’s okay... Daddy‘s here. Daddy's got 


you. 


Marlin’s fin gently cradles the EGG. Turng it over. The other 
Side 13 scarred but imtact. 


MATCH DISSOLVE TO; 
FRESENT 


Rema’s eyes flutter opan. A weak smile of recognition. 


WES 
(Cough) Daddy? 
HARLIN 
Oh, thank goodness, 
REMC 
Bad...-I don’t hate you. 
HARLIN 
on, ha. +,00, I'm _— I'm ao SOrry, Nem. 


here offers his little fin. Marlin reaches out. Touches it. 
Smilies... 


MARLIN 
aey, Guess what? 


FESO 
What? 


BMARLIN , 
Sea turtles. I mat one. And he waa 1508 
years old. 


WEHE) 
i150? 


137. 


CONTINUED; 
MARLIA 
Yep. 
HEMC} 
‘Cause Sandy Plankton said they only live 
ta be 100. 
Beat. 
MARLIN 


Sandy Plankton? Do you think I would 

Grose the entire ocean and not know as 

much as Sandy Plankton? He was 150, not 

100. Whe is this Sandy Plankton that 

knows everything wrong? What else did he 

tell you? It's wrong... 
Nema giggles. 

CROSS DISSOLVE To: 

INT. SHEMUNE AOME - WEEKS LATER 


AN upshet of the BRIGHT MORNING SUN from underneath the 
water's rippling surface. Marlin sticks his head into frame, 


MARLIW 
Time for school! Time for school! 


Marlin jumps on a sleeping Nemo, The boy groans awake. 


MARLIN 
Get up! Let's go! Let's gol 


EXT. CUL DE SAC CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER 
Marlin and Nemy race through the coral, laughing. 


MARLIW 
I'm gonta win! 


BEMO 
Oh, no you're ngt! 


They zoom into the schoolyard. Nemo wins. 


WENO 
I did it! Woohoo! 


MARL IN 
Avil Ay own son beats me! 


1338. 


EAT. BCHOOLYARD 
Mr. Ray loads up the children for school, 


MR. RAY 
Clinb aboard, explorers! 


Marlin ia telling a joke to the thresa fathere (Bob, Tad and 
Phil), whe hang on his every word. 


MARLIB 
2-50 Just then, the sea cucumber lLonks 


over to the mollusk and says...With 
Eronds like thase, who needs anemones | | 


The fathers laugh az if it’s the funniest joke ever told. 


Nemo and Squirt {the sea turtle) board Mr. Ray. 


MR. RAY 
Wel] hello, Memol Who‘s this? 
REM 
Eachange student! 
SQUIRT 
I'm fram the £.A.C., cude!l 
MR. RAY 
SHeet, 
HEBD Ss SQOULRT 
Totally. 


The fathers are still reeling from Marlin’s Joke. 


BOB 
{chuckling} 
But seriously, Marty —— 
{completely sober} 
Did you really do all the things you cay 
you did? 


BRUCE (0.5. } 
Uh, pardon me. 


An ominous shadaw looms aver them. The fathers look up at 
Bruce, Anchor and Chum floating above then. 


BHUCE 
Helle. 


Phil inks himself. 


ro 
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The sharks part to reveal Dery. She ewims down to Marlin. 


BRUCE 
Dan’t be alarmed, 


ASCAOR 
We just wanted to maké dure that our 
newest mefiber got home safely. 


DORY 
Thanks, guysl 


BRUCE 
Well, we'll see You néxt week, 


CAUs 
Keep up with the program, Dory! 


AHCHUR 
Remember fieh are friends... 


DORY 
» shot food: Byel 


Mr. Ray lifts off. 


BA. RAY 
Hold on! Here we gol Wext stop, 
knowledge! 


MAARLIN 
Bye, son! Have fun! 


MEMO 
Bye, dad! 
{to Mr. Ray) 
Oh! Mr. Ray? wait! I forgot something! 


Mr. Ray pauses. Wemo races back to hia dad. Slams inte hin, 
huggiog him hard. 


Beat. 


NERO 
Love ya, dad. 
™ 
I love you too, son. 


EMO 
Uh, dad, you can let go now. 
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MARLIG 
BOorty. How go havea an adventure. 


Nem rejoins Mr, Ray. The kids yell goodbye. Marlin and Dory 
wave back. 


SQUIRT 
Goodbye! S#e you later, dudes! 
BORY 
Bye, Elmo! 
MARLIN 
Hem. 
DORY 


Nemol Bre Nemo! 


HEMG 
see you after school, Dory! Bye dad! 


Marlin watches hie son slowly disappear into the empty blue 
void, Content. Hopeful. Anything could be out there. 


MARLIN 
Bye son. 


FADE OUT. 
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EBD CREDITS 

About halfway Ehrough the credit roll WE CUT To... 
INT. TANE - MORNTHG | 

CLOSE ON THE AQUA SCUM 2003 


DENTIST {0.5.3 
Barbara? 


RECEPTIONIST (0.5.} 
Uh-huh? 


The dentist holds the Aqua Scum in his hands. 


CERTIST 
I don't understand it. Here this thing 
has a lifetime guarantee and it breaks. I 
had to clean the tank myself. Take all 
the fish ot, put ‘em in bags, and -- 


He gestures over to the tank. The counter top is ampty with 
anly a TRAIL OF WATER leading to the open window. 


DEHTIST 
Where'd the fieh go? 


We hear cac honks from outside. 
EXT. BARBOR, EDGE OF THE ROAD 


Mare honking. The tank fish all fleat in individual bays on 
the water's surface by the SEA WALL - a1] except for Peach. 


GILL/TANE GANG 
Come on, Peach!...¥You can do it!t...Just a 
little fartherl...That's itl.., 


FEACH 


That's the shortest red light I've aver 
Beent 


Peach drops off the sea wall into the harbor, The gang 
cheers! Then slowly quiet down. 


Beat. 


BLOAT 
How what? ; 


